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PLUNGE INTO “THE DEEP*.. 
A SOUND EXPERIENCE. 


“so eso 
‘BECKETT 


By June 17th, over 200 million 
people will have read. seen or heard 
about “The Deep” more than 15 
times... 


and as 5 billion eyes are flooded 
with the message, now 
Casablanca surfaces with the 
soundtrack: 


DeeP 


A Columbia / EMI Presentation - The Casablanca FilmWorks Production - A Peter Yates Film 
ROBERT SHAW - JACQUELINE BISSET - NICK NOLTE 
“THE DEEP" - LOUIS GOSSETT and EL! WALLACH 
Based on the novel by Peter Benchley - Screenplay by Peter Benchley and Tracy Keenan Wynn 
Produced by Peter Guber - Directed by Peter Yates - Music by John Barry 


Glow in the Dark 


For Best Results . . . 


& gets rid of the blues. 
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introducing the 


e-Z wider | 


Introductory offer 
FREE 


pack te new 
e-zwider 1:4, paper 


Rollers lock in place 
for even rolling. 


Takes any size 
rolling paper. 
Rolls any size smoke. 


: 
? 
Grooved edges a 
for sturdy gripping. y 
(NOT SHOWN IN PHOTO) * 
¢ 
? 
7 Mail to: 
Forward leaning design eerie 


fits comfortably in hand. rolling machine 
P.O. Box 1785, 

Grand Central Station 

New York, NY 10017 


Extended ledge prevents loss 


‘of your precious blend. 


. 2 P . die - 
e-z rolling That’s what the new e-z wider rolling machine is all about. ¢ 
Please send me________ Rolling Machines 


Use it with any size paper, and roll a perfect smoke every time. 
i ‘ 2 @ $2.50 each (postage, handling and tax included) 
We designed it for you. Ask for it at your favorite store or ‘ef _ Enclosed is my check *[] or Money Order *[] 


use the coupon to order one directly. Pa denk 
¢ Name. 

¢ 
¢ Street 


of iy State, Zip 
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RETAILERS: TAKE NOTICE! 
HEAD SHOP PARAPHERNALIA SERVICE 
WE SHIP ALL OVER THE WORLD! 
Merchandise shipped immediately from stock by ex- 
perienced personnel. We serve extablished businesses, 
ste we expertly merchandise new ones and we help expand 


those with ideas. We are also truck-van jobbers thru-out 
N.C., S.C., Ga., Tenn., Va., Fla., Etc. Selection — 100% 
soisrmputons or Guavanted — Generous Volume Discounts — Personal 
SMOKING ACCESS: Contact — Plus phone and mail. We accommodate the 
GIFT ITEMS. Big and the Small. 
WF YOU FEEL THAT WE CAM DO BUSINESS Be titad SEND $2.00 FOR COMPLETE CATALOG. 
‘SERIOUS INQUIRIES ONLY. APPLICATIONS WITHOUT CASH, CHECK OR M.O. WILL BE C.0.0. 


INFINITY’S END, INC., 


PIETRAS, PRESIDENT, DISTRIBUTOR DIVISION 
3702-08 €, INDEPENDENCE BLWD.- CHARLOTTE, W-C. 26208 PHONE (TO4) 896-7451 - 536-171¢ 
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On Abolishing 
Government Spying 


‘The soul selects her own society 
then shuts the door, 

On that divirie majority 
‘obtrude no more, —Emily Dickinson 


Gri i 

A government that spies on its people 

considers them the enemy. They are not to 

be trusted, By stealth, deception and sub- 
terfuge, it will invade a citizen's sanctuary to learn what he or she thinks, says and 
does. Its action is then based on secret information not to be made public. That 
information is more often wrong than not. It comes distorted by electronic devices or 
other machines incapable of intelligent evaluation. The name Cosa Nostra for 
organized crime came from misunderstanding a wiretap, It comes from informers 
twisted by their Judas role, hating, self-justifying, prejudiced before their participation. 
Recently we have seen revealed an FBI report labeling Felix Frankfurter a great, if 
conservative, justice of the U.S. Supreme Court—a “dangerous man.” As a young 
professor he defied the dean (Wigmore) of his law school and president (Lowell) of his, 
university (Harvard) in defending the innocence of those “two wops,” Sacco and 
Vanzetti, Roger Baldwin, modern America’s stalwart defender of freedom, responded, 
“Yes, Frankfurter is as dangerous as the Bill of Rights.” Government spying sets the 
government against the people, the government playing the ignoble part. Then 
government of, by and for the people cannot be. 

If government spying necessarily damages the relationship between the people and 

the state, it has two even more destructive effects. It creates dishelief among people. In 
5 | have defended, like students indicted (those not murdered) at Kent Stat 
Catholic pacifists Phillip Berrigan, Elizabeth McAlis cl 
counsel becomes difficult and confidenc ‘use you come to assume a 
government spy is in your midst, You are followed; your phone is tapped. And sadly, in 
each case you are proved right, Who can you trust? 
Then you see the greatest human harm of all, The anguish of a young woman, hating 
her government and herself because it has caused her to betray the brothers of Attica 
who had done her no wrong, and whose wrong to society in this case was to ask to be 
treated as humans, You see “the experienced confidence man"’=the FBI's character- 
ization—who sought at government direction, though he failed, to entrap a Josephite 
priest to make violent plans and commit violent acts. And inh you behold a 
creature who will always live by cunning, who will never commit an act of 
compassion or understand such an aet by another, Government spying, making 
suspect, where not eliminating the chance for privacy, destroys the foundations of trust 
and self-knowledge on which inclividual integeity is built 

Government spying is used to prevent change and force conformity, Serving the 
status quo, it seeks to crush the hope for something better and different styles of life. 
Any inventory of pervasive government spying in America reveals its overwhelming 
application against people and organizations seeking nonviolent change through 
practices foreign and frightening to those with power: the Fifth Avenue Peace Parad 
the Southern Christian Leadership Conference and its prophet of nonviolent social 


change, Martin Luther King, |r, the W.E.B. DuBois Club (mistakenly believed through 
phonetic error to be a perversion of the Boys Club), the Socialist Workers Party, the 


National Organization for Women, the National Democratic Committee (perhaps only 
@ technical change except for the chairmen), the Black Panthers. 

No law has been passed designed to prevent a recurrence of Watergate. Government 
conduct is controlled and directed by law in a government of laws, Why not a law to 
control the FBI, the CIA and other intelligence agencies, to prevent government spying? 


sia 
NeNget D- 


D secs Sit once Peet | Are we afraid to be free? 
e nor sont EVER Gan & i The American Civil Liberties Union has helped draft a bill that would prohibit 
ws Itt Oe OREN gas government spying. It would outlaw political surveillance, selective investigation, 
ve oUors ght ae “preventive” (disruptive) action, mail openings and covers and all wiretapping, It 
o 


would strictly regulate the use of informers. It would limit all investigations to 
iminal acts where there is probably cause to believe they have 
‘ommitted. The proposed law would open up investigative practices to 
tighten legal control over police conduct, depoliticize police 
funetions and, finally, make violations of its provisions criminal. 
It contains a large measure of the future hope for freedom in America, Any who care 
should enlist in its support and see to its enactment. The bill springs from the belief 
stated by Brandeis that the right to be let alone is “the most comprehensive of rights 


and the right most valued by civilized men.” CBAA 
Clovediny eC 


Ramsey Clark, former U.S. Attorney General 


AILLER HASA: 


NEW 


NOW WITH PURE 


ohimbe 


ER Oil” FREE 


Precautions Now try all three Lettucene products...Buy New “‘Hai 
Caution should be exercised. Avoid smoking to excess, I! dizziness and/or sitered with African Yohimbe Bark and New ““Opium’ now with 
consciousness begin to be experienced, cease use for 24 hours. Do not drive or operate IGinouna arid we vil (sera vou sbsclatatylreaie (4 (gmiial 
heavy equipment for several, hours after use. Use only as directed ‘ol New “Hash Oil:’, Free. 


the Weediey Horber Go., Kita esnit 
Send to. The Woodley Herber Co-. Siew “opie! 
omposition P.O. Box 172, Dept. HT25A. = 
Distillate of WILD LETTUCE, concentrates of Damiana. natural flavorings used asbinders in Okemos, Mi. 48864, 

small quantities 


Lactucarine, Tur 


Lettucene "opium Ditncioves 6 51 


‘The Herb People 


©1977 the 1172 Okemos. Mi 48868 


from (800) 248-9910. (Orders Only) 


Just Ducky 


‘This last spring produced a fresh egg in 
the family, which warmed the frozen 


heart of grandfather Walt, and brought 
joy to uncle Donald, whose nephews now 
number Huey, Dewey, Louie and Doobie. 

—Flocked Up in Florida 


Yesterday’s Papers Today 


Your nostalgia editor ought to get hip to 
the present. He or she goofed on last 
June's “Forum" answer that stated that 
Cannabis Rayah hemp papers are no 
longer available. Not only is this brand 


sold in many head shops, but San Fran- 
cisco’s Amorphia, the cannabis co-op, 
markets their own Acapulco Gold trade- 
mark, with all proceeds going toward le- 
galization. 

—Raymond Haas, San Rafael, Ca, 


Kisses from Valerie 


‘The item about me in June's “High So 
ety” was full of errors. Two that grossly 
istepresented my mentality were: 

@ The statement (in quotes yet) that I'm 
writing my next book, Valerie Solanas, to 
“dispel the notion that | am a self-pro- 
moter and that everything I do is designed 
to get me publicity.” In one of my letters to 
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Report, which Michael Chance 
supposedly quoted, I said my next book 
will be “a piece of self-promotion like this 
world has never seen. That's why I'm 
gonna call it Valerie Solanas—I call a 
spade a spade,” 

@ The statement that I shot Andy War- 
hol because he’s a male chauvinist pig. In 
another letter to Majority Report I denied 
the July 1973 Esquire report that I had 
referred to him as a male chauvinist pig. 

In addition, I didn't do all my time at 
Matteawan. And the Majority Report let- 
ters about me did not say “much current 
feminist theory is merely a Seventies 
repackaging of (my) curious ideas.” They 
said, and I agree, that my work SCUM 
Manifesto influenced “radical” feminist 
“theory.” 

—Valerie Solanas, New York, N.Y. 


Crop Duster 


For several years I have been using my 
Cessna 180 to spread the seeds of the evil 
weed over the fertile soil of Illinois. As a 
result, a total of five square miles of 
wooded areas are well-populated with 
boo, and their numbers are increasing 
annually, Third generation plants, while 
not on a par with their Colombian heri- 
tage, are still more potent than commer- 
cial Mexican. If such seedings were 
carried out nationwide, the result would 
be an epidemic of boo that would make 
government antimarijuana activities fu- 
tile. If you are going to seed by air, the 
seeding must be done in the autumn after 
the leaves have turned, but before they 
fall. —Johnny Muggleseed, Peoria, Il]. 


State Flower, State Bud 


Wyoming is better known for the Grand 
‘Tetons, but a few more harvests of 
credible nine-inch buds like these and 


be famed for grand tokums. Even here in 

Sweetwater County we can smoke the 

best sinsemilla of California ancestry. 
—Name and address withheld 


Bhang-Bhang 


Here are some specifics on the guns-for- 
dope trade you've been reporting. In Mi- 


choacan, a kilo sells for 300 to 500 pesos 
(614 to $23). But one $350 M-14 rifle will 
get you 65 keys. Here are some average 
prices in kilos for certain weapons: 38 
special—20 kilos; .45 automatic—30 kilos; 
.357 revolver—25 kilos; automatic shot- 
gun—20 kilos, You can get a ton for two or 
three good machine guns 

—Name and address withheld 


A New ERA 


The Freedom Amendment idea is great, 
but let's get the Equal Rights Amendment 
passed first. Without it, women will actu- 
ally begin losing some of the rights and 
services they have gained in recent years. 
Unless women are assured equal rights 
under the law, all of us lose. Dope smokers 
will never be free till all people are free. 
Rey. David Porter Misso, 

Tule Lake, Ca. 


Clusterbombed 


Our recent trip to Mexico to pick peyote 
proved to be a tremendous success when 
we found mescalito growing in a cluster 
of buttons weighing 2% pounds. The mes- 
caline in this cluster is enough to get eight 


ae 


people off, but we brought it back to 


O-high-o and spli 
celebrate our find. 
—Names and address withheld 


it among three of us to 


Cruel Harvest 


Reading in your May issue about the 
massive defoliations of the pot fields of 
Mexico, I couldn't help reflecting on the 
mass slaughtering of the whale, eagle and 
porpoise. My appeal is a simple one. Are 
we to similarly endanger the species of 
Gannabis sativa through the defoliation 
of fields where it otherwise grows in 
peace? — —Douglas Sauer, Orange, Ca. 


Moonstruck 


Asking for a Freedom Amendment [High 
Times, “Lines,” May '77] is only a bit more 
reasonable than asking all liberty-loving 
people to pack their bags and form a 
colony on the dark side of the moon. You 


say there is crime and victimless crime. 
Acts without victims are not crimes at all, 
and should not be discussed as such, so a 
constitutional change is unnecessary. All 
that is needed is a revision of the Federal 
Code, While this is also a Herculean task, 
it is more realistic and puts our ideas on 
more positive footing. 

Steve Barjenbruch, Sioux Falls, 8. Dak 


Maskalito 


Here are a few leaves from my portfolio, 
and they'll really do a job on you. A lot of 
sweat and that good central Texas dirt 


really paid off. Been ridin’ high on those 
buds ever since harvest. 

A. B,, Austin, Tex. 
Who was that masked man?—Ed. 


Roach Trips 


I'd just like to drop everybody a hint 
concerning the physics of roach-toking. 
At the instant a joint goes out, the average 
temperature in the pot matrix behind the 
former flame front is still high enough to 
vaporize THC. But without an actual fire, 
fewer molecules are chewed up than in 
the chemical reaction of the flame. 
Further, the stronger you inhale, the 
igher the vacuum you'll pull over the hot 
pot, evaporating more THC. Thus, a last 
mighty toke from a just-out roach con- 
tains more active THC than hits taken 
when the joint is still burning. 

—Larry E. Fink, Flint, Mich. 


Philosopher Stoned 


Lused to think High Times would be just 
another Time magazine after everyone 
started smoking dope. But I've read your 
May issue in its entirety, and 1 was very 
impressed, I see you're becoming the most 
progressive magazine around, a sort of 
modern-day Ramparts, modeled after the 
Tao Te Ching. May I suggest a future 
cover story on Lao Tzu? 

—Carlos Portela, Washington, D.C. 


Rolling Home 


I thought you might like to see the fruits of 
nine years of paper collecting. There are 


231 different labels, and the collection is 
constantly growing. 
—R. Chapman- Winter, Madison, Wisc. 


Freak Accident 


I've been wondering about those Fabu- 
lous Furry Freak Brothers. Who are they 
really in real life? And how come their 
bus is purple one issue and yellow the 
next issue? 

‘And how did you manage to put my wet 
dream on the June cover of your magazine 
for the whole world (except Canada and 
Greece) to see? 

—G.]. Fitzsimmons, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Dragracers 


Recently four of us tried to establish a 
world record time for smoking 100 joints. 
We had heard that a five-person team 
previously did it in four hours, a record 
we broke. It took us two hours, 45 minutes 
to smoke 100 high-altitude Oaxacan 
joints, Needless to say, we hit a maximum 
high, but didn’t see God. 

—Leatherlungs of Lafayette, Ind. 


The Daily Plant 


Wish this stuff really were a Colorado 
daily, but anyway, it sure is a Boulder 


alternative, Thought you might enjoy a 
peek at some definitive sinsemilla that 
came our way. 

—Jay and Steve, Boulder, Colo. @ 


x 


Know Who You're 
Dealing With 


‘When you are contacted by a 

“friend of a friend” do you often 
worry about who you are really 
dealing with? We have a way for 
you to allay your fears and pro- 
tect yourself in face to face 
conversations. 

Our “bug” detection equip- 
ment, the Bug Alert EJ7, detects 
and alerts you to the existence of 
a bugging device concealed on 
someone in your presence or 
planted in the room. 

This miniature unit is easily 
concealed in your pocket or 
hand. At the first sign of a bug it 
warns you, by a tiny %" signal 
light, that your conversation is 
being transmitted to someone 
else or to a recording device out- 
side the room. 

For other debugging systems 
for room or telephone privacy 
call Jack Dorset, (212) 682-4731. 

‘Antl-Wietapping & Anti-Bugging 

Corporation of America 

605 Third Avenue 

New York, N.Y. 10016 

‘Attn: Mr, Jack Dorset 

Suite 940 
Send $20 for complete catalog and 
Comprehensive report on haw to pro- 
fect yourself against room bugs and 


phone taps. Credited against first 
purchase. 


Name 
Address 

ity 

State Lip 


Telephone 


—————— 
rt 


Chic of Araby 


Q: On a recent Middle Eastern trip, 
other traveler showed me a psychedelic 
plant called Syrian rue, but we couldn't 
find a native who had ever used it, Not 
knowing what part to try or whether to 
smoke, drink or eat it, we were afraid to 
experiment. Do you have any information 
on this plant? 

Sam Halstead, Dickens, Tex. 
A: Syrian rue (Peganum harmala) is a 
small, woody shrub whose seeds and 
roats contain harmine and harmaline, the 
same alkaloids found in yage. It grows on 
arid land in Asia, from Syria to Mongolia. 
‘There seem to be no Western accounts of 


aphrodisiac and relaxer. A dose of about 
one ounce of the seeds or dried root can 
be thoroughly chewed and swallowed. 
The active ingredients are MAO inhibi- 
tors, so you'll rue the day if you mix it 
with alcohol, cheese, pineapple or bana- 
nas. A dangerous blood pressure rise 


could ensue. 


Coke and Colas 


Q: I love blow, and when my nose 
to snuff, I roll coke 'n’ weed joints. 
one told me smoking coke is a waste and 
won't get you high. I've always felt pretty 
buzzed from it, but maybe is all in my 
head. What do you think? 

—Yvonne P.D.R., Inglewood, Ca. 
A: As many of us know, grass and coke go 
together like guys and dolls in their usual 
spliff and sniff combinations, Your friend 
is wrong to say you can't smoke coke. It's 
the primal menthol, but coca jays proba: 
bly are a waste because some will go up 
in smoke instead of up your nose. If you 
ever get the chance, though, try this true 
connoisseur’s delight—carefully inhale 
pure cocaine base vaporized by a flame 
under a piece of tin foil or a spoon, 


Communing with Nature 


Q Rats in the bedroom, black air in the 
lungs, noise and ripoffs have finally got- 
ten to me, I'msick of the city and ready to 
move somewhere greener and cleaner, but 
I can't afford a country estate all to 
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myself. How can I locate an underpopu- 
lated commune that's right for me? 

—Charlie Haverford, Detroit, Mich. 
A: The only way to decide if you and the 
other communards are compatible is to 
pay an extended visit of a week or two, 
but nobody'll love you if you just show up 
without arranging your stay in advance. 
‘The April 1977 issue of Green Revolution 
(Box 3233, York, Pa. 17402) contains a 
valuable descriptive listing of American 
country communities. When you write, 
enclose a courtesy dollar or self-ad- 
dressed stamped envelope, because many 
groups are otherwise too poor or 
swamped with mail to answer you. When 
you visit, bring a sleeping bag, leave pets 
at home and plan to pitch in with some 
good, honest work, 


The Ego and the ID 


Q: My boyfriend and I love going to bars 
together, The problem is, I'm only 17, and 
I get carded a lot. Is there any way I can 
get phony identification cards that 
work? —Randee Pearsall, Tampa, Fla. 
A: A few companies offer birth certificate 
and driver’s license blanks, notably Eden 
Press, one of our advertisers. They also 


will print you a ready-made “state ID" 
card. It looks official enough to pass in 
many situations, but because there's no 
specific agency mentioned, it might not 
get by someone who sees a lot of cards. 
Eden publisher Barry Reid’s book, The 
Paper Trip, explains a method for getting 
cards through Uncle Sam without letting 
him know a new citizen has been created. 


Strep Teaser 


Q I recently underwent penicillin treat- 
ment for a strep throat. Now, after even a 
few hits of weed, Lhave trouble breathing, 
tightness in my throat and chest and 
extremely fast heartbeat. My body tem- 
perature drops, and I get very uptight and 
hyper: This condition lasts 15 minutes to 
an hour, What's wrong, and what can I 
do? —$.A., Provident 
A: The choking sensation sounds like an 
allergic reaction in the form of asthma, 
This results from a combination of a 
predisposing condition and precipitating 


strations by Jobn Ph 


stress—like smoking. You may not have 
actual asthma yet, but one of these days 
when you light up, either the predisposing 
factor or other stresses will be worse than 
usual, and you will have a full-scale 
attack. Then there will be no doubt as to 
what is happening. I feel your drop in 
temperature is a warning to stop smoking 
now while you're ahead of the game, at 
least until your body has had time to 
regain complete health, 

—Alan H. Nittler, M.D. 


Thankless Tusk 


Q; I wonder if you can answer a question 
that has been bothering me for ten years 
now. Remember all those weird little 
voices at the end of “I Am the Walrus”? 
Are they really chanting “smoke pot, 
smoke pot.” or is it an auditory hallucina- 
tion from smoking too much po! 

—Dave Martz, East Brunswick, N.] 
: That famous fade has had so many 
interpretations, it seems to reflect lis: 
teners’ minds as much as the Beatles’ 
Different hearings have “everybody’ 
going mad (or mod), getting popped or 
throwing bombs, but the consensus was 
that they were “smoking pot.” Only the 
walrus knows for sure, but somebody is 
sure to write their doctoral thesis on the 
problem in a few years, confusing eve 
body still further. 


Set and Sitting 


Q: When I turned 14, my mother started 
getting on my back about watching too 
much television, I only tube it three or 
four hours a day, so I don't know why 
she's nagging me all the time. She says it's 
addictive and will rot my brain. I tell her 
she's full of crap, but I don't have scien- 
tific arguments to back it up. Can you help 
shut her up? 

Tippy Stockton, Coconut Grove, Fla. 
A: TV affects the mind in ways people 
eldom realize. Instant eye and ear stim- 
ulation from “turning on" is a powerful 
conditioning against active play or satis- 
faction, especially among impressionable 
preschool kids who form the most con- 
stant audience. Viewers of any age off 
enter trance states like those induced by 
meditation or psychedelics, with one 
major difference-TV satori is uncon- 
scious and filled with programming that 
precludes enlightenment 

‘The question to ask yourself is whether 
you're truly using it to relax, or whether 
it’s a passive substitute for things that 
would improve your life. 


stions on all topics will be considered 
‘orum,” including all highs, sex, health, 
cience, technology, music, etc. Only 
those of most interest can be answered. 
Be specific for most accurate responses. 
Anonymous queries are accepted 
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STICK with TOK -RITE... 


always wanted an aluminum waterpipe. but 
ane laa afford one? Well, we have good news! asp 

These bongs are fashioned from anodized gold or silver 
aluminum, with a matching Bubble E. Tokes aereated stem 
assembly*. They include an imported hardwood removable 
base* with a matching mouthpiece (shown in Goncale Alves 
from Brazil), a bong-poker /holder and a wood bow! /holder*. 

You get the same craftsmanship on the entire Tok-Rite 
line,-whether you buy acrylic plastic or aluminum; and, as: 
usual, Tok-Rite's extensive manufacturing experience shows 
up in the retail price: just $15.00 for the large model and 
$12.50 for the small! 

So don’t settle for the same old schtick. The next time 
you decide fo THAI one on—stick with TOK-RITE: the 
world’s most experienced bong manufacturer. 


AL] GOLD OR SILVER 
12° SUGRETAIL, $12.50 
WITH A TOK-RITE BONG 


We have over fifty styles ofebongs f0 choose from, available at Tok-Rite dealers everywhere. 
Din ngs invied Delers: Contact Your jocoldisiiBGMeMeMMaEucfor‘the distributor in your oreo. 


TOK-RITE INC. P.O. BOX 256 GROSSE ILE MICHIGAN 48138 


by Deanne Stillman 


question a lot of people ask me 
At days is, “Are women fun- 

nier than men?” OF course, the 
best reply to that is, “Only when they're 
having their periods”—a line | wish 1 
thought of myself. Well, maybe it just 
wasn't that time of the month. 

‘Another question a lot of people seem 
to have on their minds is, “Are women 
raunchier than men?” This question re- 
quires no joke, because the answer is 
simply YES. 

T've recently spent some time traveling 
around the country, lecturing on women 
and humor at college campuses which are 
accessible only via Ozark Airlines. At the 
end of my lecture, it never fails that at 
least two or three women stand up, one 
after the other, and tell a joke. And not just 
any joke, either, Dirty jokes. Disgusting 
jokes. Filthy and foul jokes. 

For example, during a lecture at North- 
western Missouri State University, one 
woman told the following joke—told it 
quite well, in fact: Two men ina mortuary 
are working with a man’s body. The man 
is to be laid in state the next day. They are 
embalming him, but they realize that they 
have a distinct problem: his penis is erect, 
and they don't know what to do with it. 
It’s so obtrusive that they can’t hide it in 
the casket, so they decide to tie it to hi 
leg. But as soon as they tie it to his leg, his 
leg comes up. They realize that won't 
work and decide to tie it to his stomach. 
When they do, the man sits up. Finally, 
they figure the only thing they can do is 
call his widow and ask her what should 
be done. “Cut it off and stick it in his ass, 
she replies without hesitation. So they cut 
it off and stick it up his ass, The next day. 
the widow comes to see her husband lying 
in state, and she notices a rather pained 
expression on his face and tiny tears 
streaming down his face. So she leans 
over the casket and says. “See, you son of 
a bitch, it does hurt 

This joke received a standing ovation 
from the women in the audience and not 
much of a reaction at all from the men, 1 
guess they just can't take a joke. 

Other dirty jokes that women are telling 
these days span the full range of the 
primitive to the totally elementary. Like, 
there's the one about the woman who 
walks into a bakery. Baker isn't there, She 
looks around in back, and the ba ii 
crimping a pie with his false teeth. 
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says, “What's the matter, don't you have a 
tool?” He says, “Yeah, but I'm saving it for 
the donuts,” 


r did you hear the one about the 
O Indian boy who wants to get laid? 

He goes into a brothel and tells the 
madam he wants a whore. She says, 
You're too young. Go practice in knot- 
holes and come back next year.” So a year 
goes by, and he comes back. The madam 
gives him a room and a whore, A few 
minutes later she hears weird noises and 
decides to look in the keyhole, The Indi- 
an’s diddling the whore with a broom 
handle. “What are you doing?” asks the 
madam, “I'm checking for beehives,” re- 
plies the Indian 

Well. I told you women are raunchy. 
And that's not the half of it. Here's a kind 
of earthy joke I've heard several times 
around the country: A young. school- 
teacher takes her class to the monkey 
house at the zoo. The kids feed peanuts to 
the monkeys. One monkey takes each 
peanut, sticks it up his ass and then eats it 
The school teacher is horrified and asks 
the zoo keeper to make the monkey stop. 
“[ can't he says. “Ever since someone 
gave him a peach, he checks everything 
for size. 

And then there's the one about the 
parrot and the little old lady stranded in 
the middle of the ocean on a life raft. The 
parrot keeps shouting, “Your ass, your 
your ass!” So finally the old lady yells. 
“Shut up, shut up, shut up!” Parrot says, 
“Yeah, the salt water got mine too.” 

A favorite dirty joke topic among 
women is, naturally, cock size, Two peo- 
ple. according to one funny story, were 
dating for a long time but had never seen 
each other naked. Finally, they got mar- 


ried. On their wedding night; the groom 
takes his shoes off and the bride looks 
down at his feet and says, “Oh my God! 
What happened to your toes?” He says, 
“I'm sorry. I forgot to tell you. When I was 
five years old I had toe-itis.” Then he 
takes his pants off and she says, “Oh! 
Look at those knees! They go halfway 
down your leg.” He says, “Oh, I forgot to 
tell you. | had kneesles when I was six.” 
‘Then he starts to take off his drawers and 
she says, "Oh! Don't tell me! When you 
were seven you had smallcox! 

Not to be overlooked in this rich genre 
is the oft-repeated limerick: 

‘There once was a boy from 

Nantucket. 

Whose coc! 

suck it 

He said with a grin, 

As he wiped off his chin, 

“Lf my ear was a cunt | could fuck it.” 


was so long he could 


lous jokes, anyway? My theory is 
that women, unlike men, are con- 

cerned with the basic things in life— 
changing diapers, cleaning _ floors, 
scouring pots and pans, setting washers 
on the spin cycle, tweezing their cuticles, 
putting hospital corners on sheets and so 
on, Not to mention having babies, periods 
and messy affairs. The details of their 
lives are simply grittier than the details of 
men’s lives. And what else do people 
make jokes about but their own lives? 

But all seriousness aside, here's a very 
sweet little rhyme which all my girl- 
friends in high school used to recite: 

Jack and fill went up the hill, 

They each went up with a quarter 

Jill came down with 50c 

‘They didn't go up for water. @ 


S' why do women tell these ridicu- 
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MOS Oa, Mam, eur 


by Gilbert Choate 


James Jones, who gave us From Here to 
Eternity and The Thin Red Line, was a 
hard-drinking macho novelist who would 
get a few gourds of corn aboard and turn 
to his equally macho boon companions to 
say, “Whaddaya mean, you never had 
your cock sucked by a man?” His impli- 
cation was clear and twofold: any man 
who hadn't explored the sexuality of men 
as well as women was that much less a 
man, and that for a small consideration 
he, Jones, could fix everything. Heming- 
way stared into his drink. 

Before me lie 14 magazines of the ho- 
mosexual persuasion, and my inventory 
is far from complete, Some of them are 
obviously big moneymakers, while others 
are clearly of considerable intellectual 
impact whatever one’s sexual prefer- 
ences, if any. There can be no doubt that a 
major publishing phenomenon is under 
way here, and those of us who remember 
the tension-fraught months of 1974, when 
we launched High Times, are perhaps in a 
unique position to appreciate it. 

Never before had a legitimate magazine 
for a totally outcast minority, which we 
laughingly call “high society,” been pub- 
lished, The gratification of producing 
those early issues was incredible. So this 
month, the 87th anniversary of the inven- 
tion of flypaper, we salute our fellow joint 
suckers in a tribute to those high-flying 
magazines of the Wilde Blew Yonder, 

Most visible on the gay publishing 
scene (as if there were any other type of 
publishing scene) today are the glossy 
bifteck magazines, not excluding Viva 
and Playgirl. The gloomy day has fled 
when you could get ten-to-life for point- 
ing Percy at the public, Today's mutton 
merchants enjoy the benefits of glossy 
paper and huge advertising revenues, as 
Hefner and others have had for 25 years. 
And the models in many of these maga- 
zines have lost that creepy Prima Melvin 
quality that used to characterize the lads 
in Times-Square-variety smut; the men in 
these new mags strike your reporter as 
likable chaps who might just be your 
dentist or accountant. 

Playguy ($24 a year for 12 issues, Suite 
400, 888 Seventh Ave,, New York, NY. 
10019) is the most sex-oriented of the 
beefcake ‘zines, comparable to Club in its 
virtual exclusion of all nonsex editorial 
content. Blueboy ($12 a year, 185 N.E. 
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166th St., Miami, Fla. 38162) has plenty of 
skin but is more service-oriented (fashion 
and exercise), along with cerebral stimu- 
lation that includes interviews with cele- 
brities like Robert DeNiro (don’t all 
swoon, guys, he's married) and John 
Rechy. The July issue of ManDate ($14.90 
for ten issues, Modernismo Publications, 
155 Sixth Ave., New York, N.Y, 10013) 
featured the only long-haired cover boy 
I've detected in any of these periodicals. It 
is also a bit more intellectual, with fea- 
tures on William Burroughs, Tennessee 
Williams and a guy with a cobra tatooed 
on his ass. 

Unfortunately, the leading lesbian ga- 
zettes suffer badly by comparison with 
their male colleagues, Where Blueboy 
offers instructive pictorials on “How to 
Sex Up Your Body" (don't get excited, 
they recommend push-ups), their sister 
publications feature lengthy articles on 
what I guess you'd call politics and other 
boring topics, as well as reams of bad 
poetry. 

The discouraging conclusion I have 
reached is that lesbians, at least the ones 
who publish these items, are not into their 
bodies, unlike their physical-fitness-con- 
scious fellow gays, of whom John F, 
Kennedy could be proud. Nonetheless, 
women who love women or say they do 
may find some cold comfort in Dyke ($8 a 
year, quarterly, Tomato Publications, 70 
Barrow St., New York, N.Y. 10014) and 
The Lesbian Tide ($6 a year, bimonthly, 
ha-ha, 8855 Cattaraugus Ave. Los An- 
geles, Ca, 90034—the publishers feel ob- 
liged to mention that it is delivered in 
“plain wrapper’). 

‘The flagship of the nonexclusionist (ie., 
bisexual) gay press is Christopher Street, 
a lively, nonpornographic journal of ideas 
and entertainment that is loosely pat- 
terned on the New Yorker and even prints 
spot cartoons, some of which are quite 
funny, However, where the New Yorker 


created a style and continues to expand it, 
Christopher Street offers a tepid distilla- 
tion of gay outrageousness and sensuality 
for those anemics who are hopelessly 
offended by the commercialism of the 
Blueboy variety and the vulgar but pi- 
quant cant of the inexpensively-printed 
lesbian magazines. It's for people who 
like to think that they're thinking, as 
Robert Warshow said of the New Yorke 
in the Fifties ($12.30 a year, That New 
Magazine, 60 West 13th St, New York, 
N.Y. 10011). 

Even more intellectual are Magnus, a 
Socialist Journal of Gay Liberation ($6 a 
year, quarterly, Box 40568, San Francisco, 
Ca, 94140), which is of no interest what- 
soever, Gai Saber and Gay Sunshine, Gai 
Saber, the new journal of the Gay Aca- 


demic Union, has many serious, scholarly 
studies of “Japan's Homosexual Her 
tage.” “Frederick the Great of Prussia: A 


Homophile Perspective,” the art of Ga 
vafy and Carson McCullers and many 
other topics whose exploration by gay 
savants actually seems, at the moment, to 
add something to the total sum of human 
knowledge (only for the robust of mind 
for $18 a year, GAU, Box 480, Lenox Hill 
Station, New York, N.Y. 10021). Gay Sun- 
shine ($10 a year, Box 40397, San Francis- 
co, Ca, 94940) features many long article: 
of cultural and historical significance ani 
some cute pictures of nekkid boys, in- 
cluding the young Martin Duberman. 
Highly recommended for a light but com- 
pelling contact with the overtly gay 
intellect. 

In addition to all these fine magazines 
published for an international audience, 
local gay communities are often served by 
regional weeklies that list entertainment 
events in the area. One of the best of these 
services is provided on a regional-edition 
basis by Northern LIB Magazine, which 
has editions in Miami, Long Island and 
elsewhere, 
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Zine : 


Larry Flynt’s Hustler magazine offered 

inda Ronstadt and nine other celebs one 
million beans for a photo spread. The 
scandal sheets were soon awash with her 
purported response, “Why not?” Hustler 
then called her “in good faith,” according 
to a spokesperson. “The money sounded 
nice, but she didn't want to show her 


Deadheads share joint with 
Davidson (right foreground). 


Jerry Garcia was signing wet cocktail 
napkins, shirt sleeves, unclothed arms 
and open palms at the New York party for 
the opening of The Grateful Dead Movie. 
Between autographs, he passed around 
joints to other members of his band, all of 


Jerry Garcia, Sissy Spacek 


and John 


whom were in attendance except for bas- 
sist Phil Lesh who stayed behind in Cali- 
fornia, Also at the bash were the Dead's 
co-stars in the flick, the Hell's Angels, 
hobnobbing with the press, promo-people 
and, of course, the local fans and groupies. 


charms to the world,” says Hustler. 
consideration was ever given; the answer 
was always no,” says Linda's manager 
Peter Asher. Either way, Flynt may need 
the million along with $159 million more 
to pay off a suit by Penthouse publisher 
Bob Guccione and fiancée Kathy Keaton, 
Viva editor, who claim a recent caricature 


England's premier punks, Johnny Rotten 
and the Sex Pistols, seem to be caught in 
the safety pin of destiny lately. Rotten 
caused quite a brouhaha when he said 
“fuck” on a BBC talk show, but the band 
made a lot of money when both A&M and 
EMI records successively broke recording 
contracts with them. The Pistols found a 
new label, Virgin Records, but ran into 
trouble when workers at the CBS pressing 
plant in England staged a temporary 


walkout in protest of the “objectionable 
lyrics” in the band’s new single, “God 
Save the Queen,” which includes the lines 
“God save the Queen/A fascist regime 
made you a moron.” The single shot up to 
the top 20 when it was finally released 
during Queen Elizabeth's Silver Jubilee, 
although many record stores still refuse to 
stock it. Neither “God Save the Queen” 
nor the Pistols’s first hit, “Anarchy in the 
has yet been released in the U.S. 


of them in Hustler was “lewd, indecent 
and embarrassing.” 


Just about everybody in attendance 
agreed that this year’s Cannes Film Fes- 
tival was one of the most memorable, it 
stunk so bad, Nevertheless a good time 
was had by all, owing, perhaps, to the 
international dope dealers who attended 
to preview the dope flicks. Village Voice 
pontificator Howard Smith may have run 
into one of them: he was late for the 
showing of his own movie due to torn 
muscles from uncontrollable sneezi 


mith; only his nose knows. 


Howard §| 


Two years after a media-hype overkill 
that threatened to destroy his rock career 
before it developed, Bruce Springsteen 
still keeps himself secluded from the 
press. Meanwhile, back in New Jersey, 


Charhe Frick 


ws: —_ oS EE 
Bruce Springsteen: born to run from the 
press, 


Springsteen has been seen on occasion at 
the Stone Pony, the club he made famous, 
and cavorting at a local beach. But when 
Southside Johnny recently nixed a gig in 
Red Bank, New Jersey, due to a strep 
throat, his hometown Asbury Park pal 
Bruce came through as a replacement, 
singing with Johnny's Asbury Jukes and 
his own E Street Band. Springsteen re- 
cently resolved differences with former 
manager Michael Appel and has just fin- 
ished recording a new’album, 


Lyne Goldsmith 


Grace Slick: skywriting her bio about 
Airplane and Starship. 
Grace Slick is currently negotiating with 
publishers for the rights to her biography. 
Helen Rowes of the New York Times will 
pen Grace's legendary career with the 
Airplane and the Starship ... Internation- 
al jet-setters are supposed to be hip, but 
when Princess Alexandra, Queen Eliza- 
beth’s cousin and one of the more con- 
spicuous hiso’s, asked Elton John “Do 
you take cocaine?” he had to admit he 
was stunned. But Cap Fantastic quickly 
recovered: "I told her I didn’t take cocaine 
before I go on stage—which is the truth.” 
Michael Chance & Peter Malloy @ 
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Sept.'77 
Colombian Feds Raid Guerrilla Growers 


Million Pound Bust .......... 


Rionacua, CotomsBia—U! 

Police based in Riohacha, capital of Guajira Peninsula 
on the Caribbean coast, have found what is thought to [= 
be the biggest pot plantation ever captured. Over 1,000 
acres of top grade dope were netted, as well as 250 kilos 
of cured grass ready for export and sacks of seed ready 


for the next sowing. Twenty-four people were arrested 
for tending the crops. 

The bust was ignited by a tip from Caracas, Venezue' 
the colonel commanding the Riohacha police. The informant 


for transport to the U.S. from a clandestine airstrip in the area 

around the River Tapias. The airstrip is only a few miles 

inland from the coastline used to run so many boatloads of 

the same fine Colombian export. 

Patrols were sent to the zone in the strong su 

around the towns of Matias and | gree temperature. 

Comejenes to locate the strip Four different species of can 

grab the plane on arrival. The ex- | bis were found. Euch had been 

Porters spotted the patrols and tried | planted att different times to pro- 

to pay for cooperation, only getting | duce a year-round harvest. Diesel 

busted for their pains. Th 

exporters traveled to 

was then followed ba ps. | were planted in ne ‘The local marijuana organization 

leading them to the first of more | rows, The total lack of p took swift revenge. gunning down a 

than 40 fields of lush plants, thriv- | fungus suggested high-grade agri- | the best plants for transplant. policeman with six shots in the back 
only five blocks from the police 

barracks. Police expect further re~ 

prisls. (Related phos on page 88.) 
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Pot Lobbies Debate 
Plantation ran several miles through jungle moundins Weed Future. . 
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Over 2000 pages of latest drug and prescription 
information on 2500 pharmaceutical products. 
Information includes indications, effects, dos- 
age, side effects, adverse reactions. Product 
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ductions of over 1000 drug products. This 
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$19.50 (check or money order) to: 
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[IGHWITNES NEWS 


Peru Seeks 
Coke Curb 


Lima, PeRu—The Peruvian government has instituted 
drastic new laws aimed at eradicating cocaine produc- 
tion and exportation. The new legislation will dish out 
sentences of 6 to 20 years for those caught manufactur- 
ing or selling cocaine or any other drug, as well as those 
who provide places, equipment or transport for drug 
traffic. The same stiff sentence will apply to those 
caught growing coca for the purpose of extracting 
cocaine. 

Peru's new law also provides for the confiscation of 
buildings and vehicles used by exporters, along with money 
and goods obtained from manufacture and export. The law 
includes sentences of 2 to 15 years in prison for nares who 
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bust cocaine and resell it under police protection. 


ane crackdown comes, 
of the country’s boom- 
ing export business. Hans Eblad. an 
employee of the United Nations 
drug tusk force here, recently 
claimed that 70 pereent of the 
world’s hallucinogens originate in 

ru. Although Eblad fi 
be inated, sources here report that 
in the last 15 months, cocaine traffic 
has grown by some 30 percent and 
that the number of people charged 
with cocaine trafficking rose to 
1.500 in the ssame period 

Last May. in the southern An- 
dean city of Juliaea, Peru, nares 
discovered a camouflaged cocaine 
warehouse where 55,200 kilos of 
coc: leaves were being processed 
into Ma 

Peru's annual coxa production is 
calculated at. 20,000 tons, half of 
which are believed used by Ind 
Peasants. Another 5000 tons are 
used for medical purposes and fla- 


vorings. Mast of Peru's eo 
duction is centered in. th 
tropics 500 
Each year. at least 5.0K) adic 
tional tons of the pale green coca 
leaf are converted into 50 tons of 
pure Peruvian toot 
Government officials here are 
committed to a US-backed.pro- 
gram to substitute erops. such as 
Coflee for coca. However. with over 
50.000 acres producing coca, the 
Substitution program has met with 
little success. In fact, coca acreage is 
growing as exporters pay farmers 
more money for growing coca than 
they do for coffee and bananas. 
“The new law will buttonhole us 
4 bit at first” confided a source in 
1¢ cocaine export business here. 
jut time is on our side, People 
ant to buy cocaine, and local 
realize they can make more 
rowing coca rather than 


Colombi 


ia Eyes 


U.S. Pot Market 


by A. Craig Copetas 


noGOTA™Colombia's Foreign Min- 
ister Indalecio Liezano Aguirre, in 
an exclusive interview, said that his 
country is “studying the feasibility 
of legalizing this country’s multibil- 
lion-dollar marijuana. industry.” 
and he hopes to soon initiate dis- 
cussions with the US, in the near 
future over the possibility of mari- 
Juana for export 
“We understand Colombian 
big demand in the 
«said the foreign minister 
prior to the arrival of first lady 
Rosalyn Carter. “We are studying 
the problem.” he observed. “We 
realize that several states in your 
country have decriminalized mari- 
juana, and that approach seems to 
bbe working out, We will not come to 


a decision on this until we talk to the 
United States 
Until then, it still a high priori- 

ty for us to combat this traffic.” said 
Aguirre, who served as righthand 
man to Colombia's President Al- 
fanso Michelsen. “There is no con- 
trol over trade at the moment. We 
realize that if there were controls. 
large profits could be made.” said 
the foreign minister in response to a 
study in Latin America Commodi- 
ties Reports stating that Colombian 
marijuana export profit would ex- 
ceed coffee profits for 1977 

When asked for his reaction to 
the popularity of Colombian pot, 
the 60-year-old Aguirre beamed 
and said, “It's not our fault that we 
have the best pot in the world.” 


“Operation Destroy’? Grabs 10 Tons 


Hawaiian Troops Called Up in War Against Pot 


Hawaiian National Guardsmen and police joined forces in a sweep through thousands of acres of pot fields in an 
attempt to uproot the i 
after pointing out that mari 


reefer fell to guard and police scythes 

Though the raids were limited to the islands of Kauai and 
Maui, famous for Kauai Gold and Maui Wowee. original 
plans also included the island of Hawaii, where offi 
backed out at the last minute. fearing “civil liability if raids 
are conducted without search warrants.” On Kauai ovér 35 
guardsmen and 16 policemen, backed up by state park 
personnel and four helicopters. joined in the marijuana 
harvest, wiping out an estimated six tons of plants on the first 
day, Maui units nabbed four more tons in the first two days. 

The search-and-destroy teams | more than the 400 pounds seized in 
had to hack their way through miles | the lust year, Maui County Police 
of dense vegetation to reach many | Chief John S. San Diego concede 
of the hidden fields. In some fields. | that it would not “break the back” 
inaccessible by land, helicopters % blossoming pot trade 
dropped troops onto the field have also charged that the 

Police have estimated the value | plantings are the work of many 
of the seized weed at between S& | small growers operating indepen- 
million and $10 million. Although | dently but selling to a central 
ten tons in three days was vastly | wholesale group, 


Bolivia Firm on U.S. 
Dope Prisoners 


by Chip Berlet 
Although one young American woman has been re- 
leased from her Bolivian jail cell, the U.S. State 
Department has been unable or unwilling to secure the 
release of some 32 remaining U.S. prisoners busted on 
drug-related charges. 

The Bolivian government has refused to deport the 
American prisoners, leaving them languishing in decrepit 
jails, Shortly after media attention was focused on the plight 
of the Yankee prisoners, harassment against them increased, 


“the largest agricultural export” from the islands. More than ten tons of prime 
the first three days of “Operation Destroy.” 


3.7 tons of Kauai Gold lost to grim reaper as Hawaiian cop stands guard. 


and one American 

Last month High Times reported 
a wordinated lobbying effort in 
Washington by parents and other 
relatives of the US. prisoners, The 
parents charged the State Depart- 
ment and the US ambassador to 
Bolivia with calculated indiffe 
to the conditions and treatment of 
their children. At a Capitol Hill 
pres conference. parents reported 
beatings. attempted rapes by 
guards and other physical abuses 
6n top of the normally wretched 
Bolivian prison conditions, 

Under congressional. pressure. 
the State Department engaged in a 
flurry of activity. apparently with 
little success. Roni Abrahams 
mother of one of the prisoners. says 
the Bolivian government has re. 
buffed efforts to have the drug- 
busted prisoners deported back to 


as stabbed. 


S. although there is still a 
hey could be deported after 
ng. “But that could take 
years.” suid a dejected Abrahams 
who explained some prisoners had 
already spent months without court 
appearances, 

Dr. William Farmer, another 
parent, called the jailing of the 32 
‘Americans a diversion and a sham. 
“While there has been token com= 
pliance with American narcotics 
enforcement initiatives. the serious 
violators have gone about their 
business unmolested.” 

Farmer called present United 
States overseas drug policies “con- 
ceptually bankrupt” and said US. 
efforts to stem narcotics traffic were 
“ill-conceived «and miscarried ” He 
called for an investigation into 
“widespread charges of illegal prac- 


tices on the part of the Drug En- 
forcement Administration.” Ac~ 
cording to Farmer. the US. govern- 
response to their children’s 
problem will test President Carter's 
concept of human rights, “If human, 


Tights are not going to be extended 
to US. citizens in Bolivia, then it 
will appear to Us as parents that the 
president’s concern for human 
Fights is politically motivated. rot 
morally grounded.” said Farmer, 


‘meni 


HEADSHOP OWNERS 
AND PARAPHERNALIA DEALERS! 


Please send us your letterhead so that we can add you to} 
our mailing list. We, in turn will supply your name and 
address to paraphernalia distributors, manufacturers, 
import-export wholesdlers and other dealers like yourself. 
When your name is on our list you will receive the latest] 
catalogs and dealer info from the most reliable manu-| 
facturers and distributors in the business today. This service| 
costs you nothing and will enable you, the retailer, the| 
opportunity to shop around for the highest quality mer- 
chandise at the best possible price. Get on our mailing list} 
today and beat the high cost of paraphernalia. Write: 
NATURAL ENTERPRISES CORP. 
7851 Airpark Drive 
Gaithersburg, Md. 20760 


Rightists Defeated 


[LGHWITNES NEWS 


Bourne Accused of Cocaine Plot 


by Chip Berlet 
Dr. Peter Bourne breezed through his Senate confirmation hearing despite a string of rightwing detractors who 
House Office of Drug Abuse Policy. Bourne’s policies 
were called “bizarre” by one witness, and another called Bourne a “traitor” for attempting to turn Americans into 


testified against his nomination as director of the WI 


“zombies” with drugs. 

Appearing before the Senate Human Resources Commit- 
tee, Bourne restated his position favoring the decriminaliza- 
tion of one ounce or less of marijuana, However, Bourne 
revealed he supported harsher penalties for traffickers and 
people repeatedly arrested for possession. 

Bourne told the two senators | ation of Chiefs of Police. opposed 
present at the hearing that he had | Bourne's confirmation and forecast 
‘once smoked pot with some friends | a pot epidemic and a domino 
in Vietnam. but quickly added that | theory of dtug decriminalizations 
he was not “a regular or chronic | “Already arguments are being 
user of marijuana or other drugs.” | heard for legalizing coc: said 

Glen D. King. t King. who told the committee that 
director of the Intern: marijuana causes delinquency in 


Lucey New Mex Envoy 


WASHINGTON—Wisconsin Governor Patrick J. Lucey 
has been confirmed by Congress as the new U.S. 
ambassador to Mexico. Owing to diplomatic niceties, 
Lucey has been reluctant to tip his hand on the policies 
he will follow in Mexico City, other than to affirm hi 
support for whatever initiatives are undertaken by 
President Carter. Privately, however, he confirms that 
he will follow the same guidelines that have set his 
course in the past—guidelines that have been among the 
most progressive of any national politician's. He is on 
record supporting decrim because “it makes no sense to 
arrest young people for possession of small amounts of 
marijuana.” 
“Basically, his attitude has been very favorable,” said a 
Wisconsin decrim activist who regrets Lucey’s imminent 
departure, A former aide to Lucey was even more forceful, 
saying the ambassador-to-be “has a very enlightened attitude 
towards the use of soft drugs. 


However high Lucey’s conscious- 
ness may be over the right to 
smoke—and his own children have 
demonstrated how tolerant he is— 
improving the lot of the 500 Ameri- 
cans currently languishing in 
Mexican jails will require the full 
force of powerhouse diplomacy: 

Politicians of all persuasions 
agree that the conditions in Mexi 
can prisons leave much to be de- 
sired. “Being there made having the 
Mexicali Blues seem like a good 
time.” said @ recently released 
smuggler. “Many prisoners write 
that they have been badly abused.” 
agreed a top staffer on the Senate 
Foreign Relations Committee, who 
blamed the mistreatment on local 
jailers who ignore the guidance of 
federal officials 


Governor Patrick J. Lucey 


4 


youth, He added, “Unless you 
know something about marijuana, 
an ounce seems to be a very limited 
amount. An ounce of marijuana isa 
very major amount, adequate to 
make a large number of marijuana 
cigarettes... perhaps enough to 
make 100 cis This estimate 
drew raised eyebrows from com- 
mittee aides. 

The next witness, Robert Bartell 
of the ultrarightist Liberty Lobby. 
said marijuana decriminalization 
contained “the seeds of grave inter- 
national consequences.” Bartell 
denounced the “close ties of the 
president and Dr. Bourne to the 
drug-eriented rock subculture’ 


parre” 


repayment of a campaign debt to 
Capricorn Records honcho Phil 


Walden. who helped raise $2 mil- 
lion for Carter's campaign, “The 
illicit drug cocaine is a mainstay 
and marijuana an everyday fact of 
life” for the “rock subculture.” said 


Bartell 

Bartell further alleged that Carter 
and Bourne. both from Georgia. 
are connected somehow to a con- 
spiracy with the Atlanta-based 
Co 


‘ola Company in an elabo- 
© scheme involving cocaine. 
‘Cova-Cola is the largest legal im- 
porter of aoca leaves into the US 
extracting out the cocaine and usi 
the de-drugged residue as part 


their syrup base. Bartell noted that 
although some 2,000 pounds of co- 
Coca 


caine are extracted yearly 
Cola, less than half of 
accounted for. “We have no 
mation as to what became 
substantial balance.” 


Gallup Fi 


American smokers are turning over 
a new leaf. According to a recent 
poll, one in four Americans. the 
same percentage that smokes ciga- 
rettes. tried marijuana at least onee. 
The latest Gallup survey of mari- 
Juana use in America shows that the 
percentage of the population that 
has tried the substance has doubled 
during the last four years. By oo 
trast. tobacco users, numbering $3.3 
million persons over age 12, have 
not significantly increased in 
numbers during that time period, 
In 1969. when the Gallup Poll 
inquired into pot use, only 4 
percent of the public said they had 
tried it. Marijuana users tend to be 


inds Pot 


Rivals Tobacco 


younger than the rest of the popu- 

ion, with males more likely than 
females to have tried the stuff (31 
percent to 17 percent), People who 
have been to college are more likel 
to have sampled weed than people 
whose education stopped at high 
school (36 percent to 23 percent). 
‘And if you haven't been to high 
school. you probably have never 
gotten high (5 percent), 

The group most responsible for 
the dramatic upswing in pot use is 
the nation’s nonwhite population, 
which has moved from an even 
score with whites in 1973 to a sig- 
nificantly higher position (36 per- 
cent to 22 percent) today. 


Car ticketed for being stoned in Califoraia. Driver cited for overtine. 


This is an offcial aerial reconnaissance photo taken over Sinaloa by high-altitude spy planes. Green areas are suspect poppy and pot fields 


Pot War Offensive Subsides 


by Craig Pyes 


SINALOA. MEXICO—The monsoon 
season in the Sierra Madres hiss 
brought the first phase of Operation 
Condor to st close. The equivalent 
6f7 tons of heroin and 28.063 tons 
of marijuana has been confiscated 
so far in the biggest dope confit 
since the Opium Wars. Also 
nabbed were 1.772 Mexican ma- 
tionals and 108 foreigners. the 
jority Americans, Scores have died. 
thousands of weapons have been 
seized and whole villages have been 
arrested and put under martial ka 

According to figures released by 
the Mexican attorney generals of 
fice. the fall-to-spring campaign 
netted 7.204 hectares of opium, 
poppies and 1.849 hectares of mari- 
Juana with the 
graphic reconnais 
systematic spraying of commercial 
herbicides from Bell Huey heli- 
copters over mountainous areas 
that only a few years ago would 
have taken the Mexican infantry 
months to reconnoiter by foot. The 
Mexican attorney general said his 
nation has committed 35 he 
‘copters. 20 airplanes. 1,000 vehicles 
and $.000 men to the battle 

Much of the capitatization and 
support of this force has come 
through the U.S. State Depart- 
ment’s TRIZO program. a foreign 
policy initiative aimed at destroying 
illicit drugs in Mexico before they 
enter the American market, Since 
1973, the American taxpayer has 


nce and the 


donated $35.3 million w support 
what has been called “the Largest 
nonmilitary force operating in 


the Foreign Assistance Subcommi 
tee to inerease funding for the US. 
international marcoties control pro- 
gram to $39 million for fiscal year 
1978, which would go for military 


‘equipment such ay planes, radar, 
sensors and satellites. Mexico is 
expected to receive the majority of a 
$17.5-million request slated for 
Latin America 


Study Questions Dope War Results 


A secret 


tite Department study of 
Operation Condor-the US. dope 
war in Mexieo seriously questions 
the effectiveness of the costly pro- 
gram and pointy out that several 
highly toxic herbicides were used to 
destroy pot fields. The federal re 
port way written by Dr. Walter G. 
Geniner, a herbicide expert _em- 
ployed by the Agriculture Depart- 
ment who last year conducted th 
study for the State Department's 
coordinator for international nar- 
‘eotics matters, 

‘Charging that spray te 
many suspect fields “ multiple tr 
ments oF no treatments at all 
enters study shows huge Finan: 
ial waste in the $60-million US. 
grant to the Mexican go 
fight dope. Ako, the Mexics 
quently used the wrong 
chemicals, were paying 
dishly high pric one herbi- 
cide and were working with another 
compound that is highly toxic. 

The report also scored the use of 
the infamous 2, 4-D herbicide, the 
\went orange” of Vietnam defolia- 


tion campaigns, Paraquat, another 
plant-killer, “probably has: caused 
more deaths. both purposeful and 

nany other herb- 
icide 1 know of.” Gentner suid 
Paraquat and agent orange are 


nonbiedegradable. able to poison 
months later miles downstream 
from the point of its use. Surviving 
pot sprayed with these poisons «: 
be extremely hazardous to the 
health of U.S. smokers, 


Crag Pyes 


500 tons seized by Policia Nationale. 
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IGHWITNES NEWS 


Customs Puzzled 
Over Missing Coke 


by Aureliano Segundo 


United States Customs in Miami is 
scratching its head over what be- 
came of nearly 27 pounds of eo- 
caine an audit claims is missing, At 
least 15 pounds of blow are unae- 
counted for and another 12 pounds 
may be missing. In addition, several 
million dollars in small quantities of 
cocaine and pot could not be found. 

The internal Customs audit tal- 
lied 93 busts made in 1975, Accord- 


ing tw the Miami Herald, which 
broke the story after receiving a 
‘confidential Feport.” the discr 


pancies have been known to Cus- 
toms for more than a year, 

James E, Townsend, Miami dis- 
trict director of Customs. offered no 


explanation for the missing cocaine, 
swearing that “we have audits more 
times than 1 change my under- 
wear.” He did say that agents may 
find dope that missed the bus to the 
destruction site, “get back. find it in 
the seizure room and throw it in the 
river or flush it down the toile 

Dope seized as evidence is held 
in the Customs seizure room until 
its physical evidence is no longer 
necessary. Itis then destroyed with 
three customs officials present 
After disposal. receipt is filed with 
the US, district court, An audit of 
the dope seized in the 93 raids 
$7 million short of the r. 
tumed in to the district court 


§ [No razor blades ever again 
Colorful molded plastic, $6 ‘Powders and fluffs your stash 
Handmade teakwood... $7 ‘Makes a litle go along way 

9" pocket size 
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“STRAIGHT FROM 
THE JUNGLES” 


BABY WOODROSE 
SEEDS 


(ARGYREIA NERVOSA) 


“THE PEYOTE OF ASIA" A SISTER PLANT OF THE HEAVENLY BLUE 
MORNING GLORY, AND THE MOST POWERFUL OF THE HERBS DESCRIBED 
IN “LEGAL HIGHS” BY HIGH TIMES PRESS, NOTE WE HAVE BEEN TOLD 
NOT TO TELL PEOPLE TO EAT THESE SEEDS, AND WE CAN ONLY SELL 
‘THEM TO YOU FOR GROWING PURPOSES! WANT SOME? WELL CHECK 


YOUR LOCAL HEAD SHOP OR ORDER IN THE FOLLOWING QUANTITIES, 
MONEY ORDERS SPEED DELIVERY. 


20 SEEDS 
50 SEEDS 
100 SEEDS 

YB (10004) 

Mabe. 20004) $150.00 
1 (4000+) $300.00 


WHOLESALE AND. 
DISTRIBUTOR 
INQUIRIES INVITED 
HONEST SERVICE, 
‘GUARANTEED 


3 300 
5 7.00 
$13.00 
3 75.00 


ALL PRICES INCLUDE 
SHIPPING COSTS! 
LARGER QUANTITY PRICES. 
‘ON REQUEST 


THE BASH CO. 
R.R. 1 BOX 139 
LAWRENCE, KS. 66044 
1-913-843-3115 


Today ts the first day of the rest of your life. 


Give blood, 


20 it can be the first day of somebody else's, too. 
Red Cross. Mf The Good Neighbor. 


Interpol Smuggling Charged 


A doven Bolivian Interpol officials 
have been zealously tracking down 
and arresting Ameri 
smugglers in South America. in 
order to wipe out the competition. 
According to testimony before 
eongressional subcommittee inves 
tigating US. involvement in the 
controversial French-based_ police 
agency. the Interpol “dirty dozen” 
dare themselves trafficking in co 
caine and are using their authority 
to tighten their grip on the market. 

Vaughn Young. director of re 
search for the Church of Sciento- 
logy’s National Com mission on 
Law Enforcement and Social Jus 
tice (NCLED, submitted. the names 
Of the Interpo! officials involved to 
Rep. Tom Steed’s subcommittee on 
treasury appropriations, including 
evidence that the enterprising cops 
were not only busting U.S 
smugglers, but also extorting 
‘money from them. 

NCLE based its charges on a 
seven-month, se 


gation of Interpol, which they say is 
also implicated in the infamous 
French Connection heroin smug 
agling ope 


Arms Truce Broken 


Sheriff's officers in Key West, 
Florida, are infuriated and are 
packing heavier firepower after a 
group of alleged smugglers opened 
fire on a deputy in violation of an 
agreement not to shoot at each 
other, Sheriff William Freeman 
“asked them not to come down here 
armed.” The smugglers agreed 
saying they would only carry weap- 
‘ons to protect themselves from each 
other, because they were tired of 
being ripped of. 

‘The agreement came to an end 
when a sheriff's detective drew fire 
during a bust of 20.8 tons on North 
Key Largo. Eleven people were 
arrested. Cops say they will equip 
all patrol cars with Israeli Uzi sub- 
machine guns or AR-I8 rifles 


Ye Mh. 
CAR INCENSE KIT 


Sticks to dashboard 
Removes all odors from car 


Great at drive-ins 
Can be used at home, 

at the beach .. . 
anywhere you enjoy incense! 


Complete with Numero Uno™ Incense 


boat, 


ONLY $3.98 


‘Available at your local store through most distributors 


SLICK MFG. 


P.O, Box 21392 


Cleveland, Onio 4121 
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Meth Heads Weep As 
Penn Police Nab Lab 


O3i i! | 


NAME THREE 
THINGS THAT AMERICANS, 
AGREE ON. 


MOM. APPLE PIE. ACTION. 


y aS 

In our cies. on our forms \._ ‘ers rogram. unversy Year or 
comong ine young. eid. ihe ACTION. he Faster Grondporents 
fluent, ine Boor kmencans agree ~ Program, ond mony others. I 
OnacHiON' ACHON ine volumeer youre a communiy leader and 


Pennsylvania cops shows off 150 pounds of Meth-amphetamines and 
250 pounds of pot in what fuzz call speed lab. 


To Our Readers 


High Times welcomes news clippings and info- 
mation sent by readers, Please accompany your 
newsworthy items with the name of the news- 
paper, date published and any additional com- 
ments, Please be brief. All material should be sent 
to. HighWitness News, High Times, Box 386, 
Cooper Station; New York, New York, 10003 


Agency that brings skilled people 
together to solve local problems 
There ore programs like VISTA, the 


‘want more information on ACTION 
Ghd its programs, orf you'd like to 
olunteer your skills, write ACTION, 


Peace Corps, Relited Senior Volun: Washington. OC 20595 


AMERICANS AGREE ON 


| Pase Serven Te Mapas 8 The Adversary Cae 


ring _ 300 for83 


MORNING GLORY SEEDS 


ce 200 


Res! Coneeats 


The Marijuana Grower's Guide is 
the most up-to-date and accurate 
book on the subject of marijuana 
cultivation. For the smallest or 
largest scale growers. Discloses sec: 
rets of master grass farmers. De- 
tailed instructions for building a 
high-yield indoor minifarm to sup: 
ply a constant flow of superior 
quality smoke. Where to obtain 
equipment, Also everything you 
could possibly need to know about 
outdoor cultivation. Complete di: 
rections for every step, $3.50 
OTHER BOOKS AVAILABLE FROM QUICK 
Cocaine Consumer's Handbook by David Lee. 
72 pp, 12 black & white photographs, 8 full-color plates. 
Easy -to-follow instructions for the Clorox test and the melt 
ing point test with charts and color photos to help you evalu- 
ate results, $4.95 
Psilocybin: Magic Mushroom Grower's Guide by 0.7. Oss and 
O.N. Oeric. 72 pp. 55 photographs, 8 full-color plates. 
Concise, comprehensive, detailed instructions on finding and 
growing your own Psilocybe cubensis using mason jars and 3 
pressure cooker $4.95 
Sinsemilla: Marijuana Flowers by J. Richardson and A. Woods. 
120 full-color photographs, 87x11 
Shows the plant trom germination of the seed to ripening of 
the flowers. Revealing test explains how to do it yourself 
$9.95 
‘Add 50d postage and handling to the cost of each order. 
Mail to: Quick Trading Company, P.O. Box 477, San Fran- 
cisco, CA 94101 
Book and Campanent Catalogs free with order or 50¢ without 
order 
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GARDENING SEEDS 


1 Gear (10 Seeds) 104, (780 Sees) 
3150 sin 
Sums 1/8 Ls 
‘ervey Boe av0Seeds) (2375 Saeed) 
Aipomors Violet) Tate sta 


vate 1 
(6750 Seca) (13500 Seeds) 
i 350.00 


S190 
1 02, (42000 Sees) 


"3150 
4 Gram 150 Sees) 


S150 sms 
NEW CATALOGUE — 25¢ 
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State’s Evidence 


by Karen de Oriole 
The frequent appearance of Joanna Leary, wife of 
former LSD advocate Timothy Leary, as a government 
witness in drug prosecutions has led to speculation that 
she has been working undercover for the Drug Enforce- 
ment Administration (DEA). 

The question arose when federal prosecutors in Portland, 
Oregon, recently revealed that Ms. Leary will appear as their 
witness in a major LSD trial. Bob Breakstone, a member of 
the Justice Department's Organized and Racketeering Crime 
Strike Force, said that she has been subpoenaed to testify in 


the case of five people accused of manufacturing LSD. 
The alleged ring operated be- 


and Oregon, turning out what the 
prosecutor calls “the best Clear 
Light and Window Pane [acid] ever 
produced.” Breakstone says the five 
‘were part of the world’s largest and 
highest grade LSD operation.” dis- 
tributing acid w 38 st 


sand S 


is not regard- 

partment as a 

riendly witness” and “did not play 

le of a drug informant in this 

case.” Leary has appeared as a 

prosecution ‘witness in several pre- 
Vious drug trials 


PURE COKE 


CAN NOW BE YOURS— 
THANKS TO NEW ® 


KLEEN KO-KIT 
faa Oe 


ith a variety of adulter 
The End Product is Pure Recrystallized Cocaine! 


Joanna Leary 


)-Kit” enables 
ne to safely separ 


* In alittle over one hour's time, you can tre 
form street coke into a connoisseur's de 
(probably the purest stuff you ve had!) 
* 100% safe procedure — the coke is not 
harmed in any way. Don't ruin your nose! 
* Our proven method enables you to purify to: 
d tuff’ into the real thing! 
FULL PRICE FOR ENTIRE KIT — $19.95 
Including UPS delivery. For ist Class mail, add $1.50 


packaged.» 


KLEEN KO-KIT, INC. 
P.O. BOX 8080+ VAN NUYS, CAL. 90211 


America has two cultures. One 
you can see on television, read 
about in daily papers and 
slick magazines. The faces 
change but the stories 
stay the same. 

The other culture 
isn't on TV. No mag- 
azine or news- 
paper covers 
this beat. It's where 
dope, sex and politics 
melt, mingle and fuse into 
ideas too hot for the official 
culture to handle. Ideas too mad, 
bad and dangerous to know. Ideas 
you getonly in High Times. 

High Times covers the Seventies most 
people still aren’t ready for—the 7 o'clock 
news of the 21st Century. High Times is about 
entertainment, investigative reporting, sensuous 
photography, weird trips, truth and danger. High Times 
is about adventures around the world and inside your 
mind. About rock, jazz and folk music. High Times is 
about TV shows you watched as a kid and games you 
play with adults. 

High Times is about black magic in the White House 
and gods who live in flowers. High Times is the 
magazine of Hollywood, Camelot and Atlantis. High 
Times goes backstage with the stars, under radar nets 
with the dope smugglers, into the underwear of the 
world’s most beautiful people. 

The High Times Stories: | Was JFK’s Dealer; Wild 
Parties; Astral Projection: How to Buy a Judge; Man- 
goes; Vamp for Women Mini-Mag; Smoke-easies; 
Bigfoot Monster; White Slave Markets; Nazi Psychics; 
Magic Toadstools; Hollywood-Pentagon Propaganda 
Axis; Backgammon, Politics and God; Dope Super- 
lawyers; Surrealism; Piss, Leather and Western Civili- 
zation; American Indians; The Secret War Against 
Dope; Medieval Ergotism; Reggae. 

The High Times Profiles: Frank Sturgis (Watergate 
burglar and Caribbean CIA operative); Captain 
Crunch (blueboxing king of pirate phone phreaks); 
The Dalai Lama of Tibet; Frank Costello (king of 20's 
bootlegging); Dr. Albert Hofmann (LSD inventor); Gil 


Scott-Heron 
(Angry Last 
Poet); Gordon 
Wasson (No. 1 
Mushroom Expert); 
Ken Burstine (Hell-for- 
leather pot pilot); Vaughn 
Bodé (Cartoon Guru); Harry 
J. Anslinger (narc chief for 30 
years). 
The High Times Writers: Terry 
Southern, Anthony Haden-Guest, 
Dr. Andrew Weil, Albert Goldman, Patti 
Smith, Lenny Bruce, Ron Rosenbaum, 
Jerry Kamstra, Tom Robbins, Aldous Hux- 
ley, Andrew St. George, Philip Nobile. 
TheHigh Times Scenes: Kashmir, Amster- 
dam, Tangier, Sumatra, Highway 101, Mombasa, 

Outer Space. 

High Times has regular departments on books, 
records, movies, sports, sex, travel, humor, law, 
health, media, high society people, high styles and art. 
And, of course, High Timesis still the hedonist's Bible 
of mind alteration, with the most accurate and latest 
inside knowledge. (How do we getit? Don’task.) 

So live dangerously. Subscribe to High Times today. 


THE MAGAZINE OF HIGH SOCIETY 


© P'm convinced. Start my year's subscription. 
Enclosed is $16.00. 
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1 Address. —S = E 
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Send to High Times, Dept. 25 
Box 965, Farmingdale, NY 11735 
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Hunter Thompson 


The good doctor tells all...about Carter, cocaine, 
adrenaline and the birth of Gonzo journalism 


The first time I met Hunter Thompson 
was back in 1970, at the America’s Cup 
yacht race where Hunter had chartered a 
huge power yacht and was preparing to 
sail it full steam right into the middle of 
the race course. (This was shortly after 
8 cular but unsuccessful run for 
offi sheriff of Aspen, Colora- 
do, on a mescaline-eating ‘Capitalist 
Freak Power” ticket.) When I arrived on 
board the huge yacht, I found ‘Thompson 
ensconced on the command deck, 
munching on a handful of psilocybin pills 
and regarding the consternation of the 
snooty Newport sailing establishment 
with amusement. 

We never did manage to cross the path 
of the cup contenders and Scanlan’s 
magazine went bankrupt before Hunter 
wrote up the whole fiasco, but I did learn 
one thing: this is a guy who understands 
the importance of perspective. He rode 
with the Hell's Angels—and got himself a 
nasty beating in the process of getting a 
unique perspective on them. He loaded 
his car, his bloodstream and his brain 
Is full of dangerous drugs to cover a 
conference of drug-busting D.A.'s and 
turned that experience into Fear and 
Loathing in Las Vegas, a brilliant explo- 
ration of the dark side of the drug scene at 
the peak of Nixon's power. 

When he covered the 1972 presidential 
campaign as national affairs editor for 
Rolling Stone, Thompson's special dead- 
line-and-drug-crazed “Gonzo” journal- 
ism—his own patented mix of paranoia, 
nightmare, recklessness and black 
humor—would fill nervous secret service 
agents with fear and loathing on the 
campaign trail. Ever since then, Thomp- 
son's become a kind of national character 
with millions of people following the 
exploits of “Uncle Duke”.in the “Doones- 
bury” comic strip. 

year too, Thompson had another 
jal but very different persp 
widely reported to have becom 
to Jimmy Carter and to Carter's 
inner circle from the time back in 1974 
when he heard Carter’s now-famous Law 
But curiously, there have 
been more articles speculating about 
Thompson-his relations with Jimmy 


by Ron Rosenbaum 


Carter and Jann Wenner-this year than 
by him. He’s never put his own role into 
perspective until now. 


High Times: How have your attitudes 
toward polities changed since you wrote 
about the '72 presidential election in Fear 
and Loathing on the Campaign Trail? 

Thompson: Well, | think the feeling that 
I've developed since '72 is that an ideo- 
logical attachment to the presidency or 
the president is very dangerous. | think 


the president should be a businessman; 
“Carter would put me in 
jail in an instant if he saw 
me snorting coke in front of 
him. He would not, 
however, follow me into 
the bathroom and try to 
catch me snorting.” 


probably he should be hired. 11 started 
with Kennedy, where you got sort of a 
achment to the president, and 
it was very important that he agree with 
you and you agree with him and you 
knew he was on your side. I no longer give 
a fuck if the president's on my side, as 
long as he leaves me alone or doesn't send 
me off to any wars or have me busted. The 
jould take care of busine 
mind the fucking store and leave people 
alone. 

High Time: 


0 you developed a tired-of- 


‘Thompson: | think I've lost my sense that 
's a life or death matter whether some 
one is elected to this, that or whate: 
Maybe it’s losing faith in ideology or 
politicians—or maybe both. Carter, I think, 
is an egomaniac, which is good because 
he has a hideous example of what could 
happen if he fucks up. I wouldn't want to 
follow Nixon's act, and Carter doesn't 
either, He has a whole chain of ugly 
precedents to make him careful—Wate 
gate, Vietnam, the Bay of Pigs—and I think 
he’s very aware that even the smal 
blunder on his part could mushroom into 
something that would queer his image 


forever in the next generation's history 
texts... if there is a next genet 
I don't think it matters much to Carter 
whether he’s perceived as a “liberal” or a 
“conservative,” but it does matter to him 
that he’s perceived—by the voters today 
and by historians tomorrow—as a suc- 
cessful president. He didn’t run this weird 
Horatio Alger trip from Plains, Georgia, to 
the White House, only to get there and 
find himself hamstrung by a bunch of 
hacks and fixers in the Congress. Which is 
exactly what's beginning to happen now 
and those people are making a very 
serious mistake if they assume they'r 
dealing with just another political shyster, 
instead of the zealot he really is. jimmy 
Carter is a true believer, and people like 
that are not the ones you want to cross by 
lent 
I'm not saying this in defense of the 
man, but only to emphasize that anybody 
in Congress or anywhere else who plans 
to cross Jimmy Carter should take pains to 
understand the real nature of the beast 
they intend to cross. He's on a very 
different wavelength than most people in 
That's one of the main rea- 
it, and also one of the 
first things | noticed when 1 met him 
down in Georgia in 1974—a total disdain 
for political definition or conventional 
ideologies. 
His concept of populist politics is such 
a strange mix of total pragmatism and 


almost religious idealism that every once 


in a while—to me at least, and especially 
when I listen to some of the tapes of 
conversations {had with him in 1974 and 
75—that he sounds like a borderline an- 
archist ...which is probably why he inter- 
ested me from the very beginning: and 
why he still does, for that matter. Jimmy 
Carter is a genuine original. Or at least he 
‘as before he got elected. God only 
knows what he is now, or what he might 
turn into when he fecls he's being 
d—by Congress, the Kremlin, Stan- 
dard Oil or anything else. He won't keep 
any enemies list on paper, but only be- 
cause he doesn't have to; he has a memory 
like a computerized elephant. 
High Times: Did you ever have any ideo 
logy in the sense of being a liberal, a 
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conservative. 

all along? 

Thompson: I've always considered my: 

self basically an anarchist, at least in the 

abstract, but every once in awhile you 
have to come out of the closet and deal 
with reality. am interested in politics, but 
not as ideology. simply as an art of self- 
defense—that’s what I learned in Chicago. 
I realized that you couldn't afford to turn 
your back on the bastards because that's 
what they would do—run amok and beat 
the shit out of you—and they had the 
power to do it, When I feel it's necessary 
to get back into politics, Il do it, either 
writing about it or participating in it. But 
as long as it’s not necessary, there area lot 
of better ways to spend your time, Buy an 
opium den in Singapore. or a brothel 
somewhere in Maine: become a hired 
killer in Rhodesia or some kind of human 

Judas Goat in the Golden Triangle. Yeah, a 

soldier of fortune, a professional geck 

who'll do anything for money. 

High Times: You've received a lot of flak 

for your enthusiasm about Jimmy Carter's 

Law Day speech in Athens, Georgia, Do 

pu still like Carter? 

‘Thompson: Compared to most other poli- 
s, 1 do still like Carter. Whether 1 
with him on everything, that’s an- 

other thing entirely. He'd put me in jail in 

an instant if he saw me snorting coke in 
front of him. He would not, however, 
follow me into the bathroom and try to 
catch me snorting it, It's little things like 
th, 

High Times: In that Law Day speech, 

Carter quoted Bob Dylan. Do you really 

think Carter cares about Bob Dylan's 

music the way we do? 

Thompson: | listened to Bob Dylan 

records in his house, but that was mainly 

because his sons had them. I don’t think 
he goes upstairs to the bedroom at night 


or were you an anarchis 


reads the Bible in Spanish while | 
to Highway 61. 
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“We don’t want to cause a 
national panic by saying 
that a gang of closet coke 

freaks are running the 
country—although that 
would probably be the 
case, no matter who had 
won the election.” 


High Times: Why haven't you written 
ything about Carter and the '76 cam- 
paign trail? 

‘Thompson: I was going to write a book on 
the °76 campaign, but even at the time | 
was doing research, I started to get ner- 
vous about it. I knew if I did another book 
on the campaign, I'd somehow be 
trapped. 

T was the most obvious journalist— 
coming off my book on the 1972. cam- 
paign—to inherit Teddy White’s role as a 
big-selling chronicler of presidential cam- 
paigns. I would have been locked into 
national politics as a way of life, not to 
mention as a primary source of income... 
And there's no way you can play that kind 
of Washington Wizard role from a base in 
Woody Crevk, Color I'd have had to 
move to Washington, or at least to New 
York. ..and, Jesus, life is too short for that 
kind of volunteer agony. I've put a lot of 
work into living out here where I do and 
still making a living, and I don’t want to 
give it up unless I absolutely have to. 1 
moved to Washington for a year in 1972, 
and it was @ nightmare, 

Yeah, there was a definite temptation to 
write another campaign book—especially 
for a vast amount of money in advan 
but even while 1 was looking at all th 
money, I knew it would be a terminal 


mistake. It wasn't until | actually began 
covering the campaign that I had to con- 
front the reality of what | was getting into. 
T hadn't been in New Hampshire two da 
when I knew for certain that I just 
couldn't make it. I was seeing my foot- 
prints everywhere I went. All the things 
that were of interest last time—even the 
small things, the esoteri 
‘sidential_ campaign—! 
berish the second time around. Plus, I lost 
what looks more and more like a tremen- 
dous advantage of anonymity. That v 
annoying, because in '72 1 could stand 
against a wall somewhere—and I'd select 
some pretty weird walls to stand 
st—and nobody knew who I was. But 
at press conferences, | had to: 
sign more autographs than the candidates. 

‘Through some strange process, | came 
from the '72 campaign an unknown r¢ 
porter, a vagrant journalist, to a sort of 
media figure in the '76 campaign, It start- 


ed getting so uncomfortable and made it 
so hard to work that even the alleged or 

pparent access that I had to this weird 
peanut farmer 


from Georgia beeame a 


me a public figure? 
anks tour friend Trudeau. 
High Times: Did Garry Trudeau consult 
you before he started including you as the 
Uncle Duke character in “Doonesbury”? 
‘Thompson: No, | never saw him: I never 
talked to him, It was a hot, nearly blazing 
day in Washington, and I was coming 
down the steps of the Supreme Court 
looking for somebody, Carl Wagner or 
somebody like that. I'd been inside in the 
press section, and then all of a sudden 1 
saw a crowd of people and I heard them 
Uncle Duke.” I heard the words 
Duke, Uncle; it didn't seem to make any 
sense. | looked around, and I recognized 
people who were total strangers pointing 
at me and laughing. [had no idea what the 
fuck they were talking about, I had gotten 
out of the habit of reading funnies when | 
started reading the Times. I had no idea 
what this outburst meant. It was a weird 
experience, and as it happened I was sort 
of by myself up there on the stairs, and 1 
thought: What in the fuck madness i 
going on? Why am I being mocked by a 
gang of strangers and friends on the steps 
of the Supreme Court? Then I must have 
asked someone, and they told me that 
Uncle Duke had appeared in the Post that 
morning 

High Times: So all this public notoriety 
was a burden in trying to return to the 
campaign? 

Thompson: It was impossible because 
there was no way for me to stay anony 
mous, to carry on with what I consider my 
normal behavior, which is usually—in 
terms of a campaign-—cither illegal or 
dangerous or both... It was generall 
assumed that I was guilly—which | w 
High Times: So eventually you found that 
refuge in a kind of band of brothers? 
Thompson: What? No, | have never had 
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with each other, after suffering through all 
that daytime public bullshit, to just hang 
out and talk honestly about what was 
really happening in the campaign... You 
know, like which candidate was fatally 
desperate for money, which one had told 
the most ridiculous lie that day, who was 
honest and who wasn't. 

Ina lot of ways it was the best part of 
the campaign, the kind of thing 'd only be 
able to do with a very few people in 1972 
and ‘68. But in "76 we were able—becau: 
there were enough of us—to establish a 
sort of midnight-to-dawn truce that tran- 


“They tried 
to bar me from 
the White House during the 
impeachment thing. In 
order to get in the White 
House I had to promise not 
to call anybody a Nazi 
cocksucker.” 


much faith in concepts like “a band of 
brothers”—especially in politics. What 
we're talking about here is a new genera- 
tion of highly competent professional po 
litical operatives and also a new 
generation of hot-rod political journalists 
who are extremel and compeli- 
tive during the day, but who happened to 
hare a few dark and questionable taste 
that could only be mutually indulged late 
at night, in absolute privacy 

Because no presidential candidate even 
wants lo know, much less have to explain 
ta pre nference, why rumors 
abound that many of his speech writers, 
strategists re seen 
almost nightly—and sometimes for nine or 
ten nights in a row—frequenting any of the 
two or three motel rooms in the vortex of 
every primary campaign that are known, 
to be “dope dens,” “orgy pads” and 
“places of deep intrigue.” 
They simply don't want to hear th 
things, regardless of how true they may 
be-and in 1976 they usually were, al- 
though not in the sense that we were 
running a movable dope orgy, right in the 
bowels of a presidential campaign—but it 
was true that for the first time, there was a 
sort of midnight drug underground that 
included a few ranking staff people, as 
well as local workers and volunteers, 
from almost every democratic candidate’ 
staff, along with some of the most seriou 
blue-chip press people...and it was also: 
true that some of the most intelligent and 
occasionally merciless conversations of 
the whole campaign took place in these 
so-called dope dens. 

Hell, it was a fantastic luxury to be able 
to get together at night with a few bottles 
of Wild Turkey or Chivas Regal anda big you could explain that? 
tape deck with portable speakers playing ‘Thompson: Well, that's one of those ap- 
Buffett or Jerry Jeff or The Amazing — parently meaningless code phrases that I 
Rhythm Aces... yeah, and also a bag of — use inalmost everything I write. It's a kind 
ripe Colombian tops and a gi ortwoof — of lame effort to bridge the between 
the powder; and to feel relaxed enough — what | know and what I can write without 


scended all the daytime headline jib- 
berish, and I think it helped all of us to get 
a better grip on what we were really 
doing. 
puld illustrate this point a lot better 
ctting into names and specific situa- 
s, but I can’t do that now for the same 
reason | couldn't write about it during the 
campaign, We all understand that, and the 
very few times I even hinted at this 
midnight underground, 1 did it in code 
phrases—like “tapping the glass.” 
High Times: Tapping the glass. I we 


der if 
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hurting my friends—sort of working on 
two or three levels at the same time. 


High Times: So if you go back and read 
alk about 


your stories, a scene where you 
tapping the glass” with C 
staffer "X” 

Thompson: Right, That means chopping 
up rocks of cocaine on a glass coffee table 
or some mirror we jerked off the wall for 
that purpose—but not necessarily with 
one of Carter's people. The whole point of 
this wretched confession is that there 
were so many people tapping the glass in 
the "76 campaign that you never knew 
who might turn up at one of those mid- 
night sessions. They were dangerously 
nonpartisan. On any given night you 
would meet Udall and Shriver staffers 
along with people from the Birch Bayh 
and Fred Harris campaigns. Even George 
Wallace was represented from time to 
time: and, of course, there wi 


ing. You were 
covering this media-saturated presiden- 
campaign during the day, then snort- 
ing coke at night with all those hotshot 
politicos? 

Thompson: They weren't very hotshot 
then, 

High Times: OK. But since we're talking 
bout drug use during the 76 campaign, 
it's obvious we're talking about peopl 
who are now in the White House. right? 
Thompson: Well. .some of them, yes. But 
let's get a grip on ourselves here, We don't 
want to cause a national panic by saying 
that a gang of closet coke freaks are 
running the country—although that would 
probably be the case, no matter who had 
won the elec 


High Times: chang- 
ing, eh? But since Carter won the election, 
let's focus on him for a moment 

‘Thompson: Well, why not? Let’s see how 


° without 
getting ourselves locked up.... Indeed, 
and meanwhile let's rent a big villa in the 
mountains of Argentina, just in case m: 


old friend Jimmy is as mean as I always 
said he was. Anyway, yeah, we're talking 
about at least a few people in the White 


House inner circle; not Cy and Ziggy and 
that crowd, the professional heavies who 
would have gone to work for anybody— 
Carter, Humphrey, Brown. Shit, they'd 
even work for me, if I'd won the election, 
High Times: The inner circle of Carter's 
people are serious drug users? 

Thompson: Wait a minute, I didn’t say 
that. For one thing, a term like serious 
users has a very weird and menacing 
connotation: and, for another, we were 
Iking about a few people from almost 
everybody's staff. Across the board. 
Not junkies or freaks, but people who 
were just as comfortable with drugs like 
weed. booze or coke as we are—and we're 
not weird, are we? Hell no, we're just 
overworked professionals who need to 
relax now and then, have a bit of the 
whoop and the giggle, righ 


High Times: Weren't they nervous, or 
‘were you nervous, when you first started 
dloing coke together? 

‘Thompson: Well. | suppose I should have 
expected the same kind of difference 
between, say, the '72 and ‘76 campaigns as 
1 saw between °68 and "72. When I went to 
New Hampshire in 68 | was a genuine 
unknown, | was the only person except 
for Bill Cardozo who would smoke weed, 
ever. | mean in the press. In ‘72 it was a 
revolution in that sense. and people in the 
press openly smoked hash and did coke. 
So | should have expected it in ‘76, but I 
hadn't really thought of it. It stunned mea 
Jittle bit in’76 that coke was as common as 
‘weed had been in “72 and almost right out 
in the open, used in a very cavalier 
fashion. As I say. in 1972 it was a fairly 


obvious consistent use of the weed by 
McGovern’s people, in ‘68 it was 
McCarthy, but this time it was across the 
board. 


High Times: In a way, what you're saying 
is that it was a kind of truth-telling sub- 
strata of drug users, and that’s why you 
couldn't write stories about it. 
‘Thompson: Yes, for the first time I was 
really faced with the problem of knowing 
‘way too much. 

High Times: Was this a good or a bad 
thing? 

‘Thompson: | think it was good. It allowed 
people who would never under the cir- 
cumstances have been able to sit down, 
get stoned and talk honestly about 


whether they should even be working 
there. 

High Times: People are always asking 
how did you get away with it. Why aren't 
you in jail with all the stuff you w1 
‘about drugs on the campaign trail? Do you 
feel that the secret service was spec 
ly tailing you after you started writing 
these articles about all the dope you had 
taken? 

‘Thompson: No. I made my peace with the 
secret service early in '72 when I went toa 
party in the Biltmore Hotel here in New 


‘York after McGovern's primary victory, 


“I just 
whacked the needle 
into my leg 
without thinking. 
In the corner 
of my eye 


Isaw 
a Jot of red.” 


‘and there were about ten agents in aroom. 


‘Three of them were obviously passing a 
joint around, The look on their faces 
when I walked in there... all of them 
turning to look when I walked in....it was 
a wonderful moment of confrontation. I 
didn't want to be there, they didn't want 
me in there. Immediately they just 


crushed the joint and tried to ignore it. But 
the room was obviously full of marijuana 
smoke. 

High Times: And everybody knew that 
you knew, 

‘Thompson: Oh yeah, of course. But | 
decided not to write about it—at least not 
right away. 

High Times: Was there ever any kind of 
trouble with the secret service after that? 
‘Thompson: No trouble at all, except when 
they tried to bar me from the White House 
during the impeachment thing. I called the 
guards Nazi cocksuckers or something, 
and in order to get in the White House I 
had to promise not to call anybody Nazi 
cocksuckers. I just waved my hand at the 
White House itself, you know, with Hal- 
deman inside. I kind of got off that hook. 
And then I promised not to call anyone 
Nazi cocksuckers, and they let me in. 
High Times: Some of your fans wonder if 
ou ever make up some of the bizarre 
incidents you describe. You've said that 
all the outrageous drugs you did and 
things you did in your Las Vegas book 
were true, except the notorious incident 
where you supposedly paralyzed yourself 
with adrenochrome extract from live 
human adrenal glands. 

Thompson: If | admitted that it was true, it 
was tantamount to admitting that I was a 
first-degree murderer of the foulest sort, 
that somebody would kill a child in order 
to suck out the adrenaline. 

High Times: But in the book you didn’t 
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say that you killed the kid. You just said 
that you got it 

Thompson: That's right. I said that my 
attorney had gotten it from a client of his. 
What I was doing was taking what you 
normally feel from shooting adrenaline 
into the realm of the extremely weird. 

High Times: Have you ever had th 
feeling? Shooting adrenaline 
Thompson: Oh, yes. Whenever it was 
necessary. Sometimes nothing else works. 
When you really have to stay up for the 
fifth day and fifth night... and nothing 
will work, not even black beauties. Then 
you shoot adrenaline. But you have to be 
very careful with it, First, don’t ever shoot 
it into a vein. That's doom. But even then, 
you've got to be very careful because you 
can drive yourself completely berserk, 
and I'm sure it would be just the way | 
described it in Las Vegas. 

High Times: | always thought you were 
talking in metaphorical terms when you 
aid, “I like to work on the adrenaline, 
‘Thompson: Yeah, but usually my own, 
I'm really an adrenaline junkie; I never get 
anything done without the pressure of 

some impossible deadline. 

High Times: How would you describe the 
adrenaline high? 

Thompson: At its best it’s one of the most 
functional of all the speed sort of drugs in 
that it almost no rush unless you 
overdo it, and almost no crash. I never 
considered speed fun. I use speed as fuel, 
a necessary evil. Adrenaline is much 
smoother and much more dangerous if 
you fuck up. I fucked up one time in a 
motel in Austin, Texas. I was very care- 
less, and I just whacked the needle into 
my leg without thinking. I'd forgotten the 
vein thing, and after I pulled the little 
spike out, I noticed something was wrong. 
In the bathroom the tile was white, the 
curtain was white—but in the corner of 
my eye in the mirror I looked down and 
saw a hell of a lot of red. Here was this 
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“Here was a flashlight 
glaring right in 
my face, and 
right beside the flashlight 
was a big, dirty 57 
magnum pointed at me. 
They didn’t give a fuck 
about my license.” 


Tittle tiny puncture, like a ina high- 
powered hose.....You could barely see the’ 
stream. It was going straight from my leg 
and hitting the shower curtain at about 
thigh level, and the whole bottom of the 
curtain was turning red. 

I thought, oh Jesus Christ, what now? 
And 1 just went in and lay down on the 
bed and told the people in the room to get 
out without telling them why: then I 
waited 20 minutes and all I could think of 
was these horrible Janis Joplin stories: you 
know, ODing in a motel. .Jim Morrison. 
Jimi Hendrix. . needles. And I thought, oh 
fuck, what a sloppy way to go- 
embarrassed by it. But after 20 minutes 
nothing happened. Then I really began to 
get nervous and | thought, oh God, it’s 
going to come all at once. It’s a delayed 
thing, like those acid flashbacks they've 
been promising all these years. 

High Times: When are we going to have 
them? 

Thompson: I've been waiting for a long 
time. 

High Times: Once | asked a friend of 
yours why you are so attracted fo Carter’ 
and this guy says, well, Carter's basically 
in a lot of ways a conservative good old 
boy and so is Hunter. Do you think that's 
true in some ways, or that you're a good 
old boy that’s gone weird? 


Thompson: That sounds better. Good old 
boy gone weird. That’s a good line any- 
way. | wouldn't deny that; | would just as 
soon admit it. 

High Times: You had a fairly straight 
upbringing in Louisville, Kentucky, didn’t 
you? 

‘Thompson: Well, | was a juvenile delin- 
quent, but a straight juvenile delinquent. 
The kind that wore white bucks, but- 
toned-down Oxford cloth shirts, suits. It 
was a good cover to use to rob crowded 
liquor stores. I discovered then that it 
helps to have a cover. If you act as weird 
as you are, something terrible is bound to 
happen to you, if you're as weird as | am, I 
mean if I looked like I thought, 1 wouldn't 
be on the streets for very long. 

High Times: Were you ever busted? 
Thompson: Yeah, repeatedly. I learned 
about jails a lot earlier than most people. 
On about ages 15 through 18 | was in 
out of jails continually. Usually for buying 
booze under age or for throwing 55-gallon 
oil drums through filling station’ win- 
dows—you know, those big plate glass 
windows. And then I was expelled from 
school onee=for rape, I think. | wasn’t 
guilty, but what the hell. We were in the 
habit of stealing five or six cases of beer 
on weekends to drink. That night was the 
Friday night after my expulsion. We did 
our normal run and stole about five or six 
cases. We took one of them and put it on 
the superintendent of schools’ lawn at one 
Jock in the morning and very carefully 
20 whole bottles right through every 
¢ in the front of his house. We heard 
them exploding inside, and they must 
have gone mad hear them in the 
bedrooms, in the living room, every win- 
dow was broken, | mean, what kind of 
thugs would do that? Twenty-four hand 
beer bottle grenades... to wake up and 
hear the whole house exploding! Which 
window is going to be hit next? We 
deliberately took about ten minutes to put 
them through there because we knew 
they'd never get the cops there in ten 
minutes. 

High Times: Makes you feel someone's 
out to get you, Twenty-four bottles of 
beer, that's heavy. So you were into over- 
kill when making state 
Thompson: That wasn't overkill. It was 
massive retaliation, the court of final 
resort, was expelled for something | 
hadn't done or even thought about doing. 
High Times: What is your favorite drug 
experience? 

Thompson: Well, there are very few 
things that can really beat driving around 
the Bay Area on a good summer night—big 
motorcycle, head full of acid—wearing 
nothing but a T-shirt and a pair of shorts 
and getting on that Highway 1 going 120 
miles an hour. That’s a rush of every 
kind—head, hands—it's everything put in a 
bundle. Because first of all, it’s a rush, and 
also it's maintaining control and see how 
far I can go, how weird I can get and still 
survive, even though I'm seeing rats in 
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front of me instead of cops. Rats with 
guns on... 

High Times: How do you handle some- 
thing like that? 

Thompson: I never know. It's interesting, 
always a different way. Mainly it’s figur- 
ing out real fast whom you are dealing 
with, and what their rules are. One of the 
few times I ever got in trouble, I wasn't 
drunk or pumped up. I had a loaded .44 
magnum in the glove compartment, a 
bottle of Wild Turkey open on the seat 
beside me, and I said, well, this is a good 
time to try that advice a hippie lawyer 
gave me once-to pull down the window 
just a crack and stick out my driver's 
license, So I started to do that. I was just 
getting it out, when all of a sudden the 
door on the other side opened. | looked 
around, and here was a flashlight glaring 
right in my face, and right beside the 
flashlight was a big, dirty 57 magnum 
pointed at me. They didn't give a fuck 
about my license. They jerked me out of 
the car and pushed me up against the side. 
I said something about my constitutional 
rights, and they said, “Well, sue us" or 
something and kicked my legs. So Igave it 
up and eventually I paid a $35 fine, 
because it’s easier than arguing. I had just 
bought the car. It was a Saab. The night 
before I had pushed my English Ford off a 
cliff in Big Sur, 400 feet down to the ocean, 
to get even with the bastard for all the 
trouble it caused me. We filled it with 
gasoline and set it on fire just before it 
went over the edge. 

Ever since then I have made it a point to 
be polite to the California Highway Pa- 
trol, I have a National Rifle Association 
sticker on the back window of my car, so 
that any cop on the driver's side has to 
pass that and see it. I used to carry a police 
badge in a wallet, and that helped a lot 
High Times: I reread Fear and Loathing in 
Las Vegas last summer. | loved it, but I felt 
it was really a sad book filled with regret 
for the passing of the San Francisco scene. 
Thompson: No, not really, But I think 
almost any kind of humor I like always 
has a touch of melancholy or weirdness 
it. I seem to be alone, for instance 


in 
considering Joseph Conrad one of histo- 
ry's great humorists. 

High Times: Were you also down on the 


drug experience in that book? 
Thompson: No, I kind of assumed that 
this was sort of a last fling; that Nixon and 
Mitchell and all those people would make 
it very soon impossible for anybody to 
behave that way and get away with it. It 
wouldn't be a matter of a small fine, Your 
head would be cut off. 

High Times: So it’s a real exploration of 
terminal paranoia, 

‘Thompson: Well... was kind of a weird 
lebration for an era that I figured was 
ending. 

High Times: Maybe you can tell us the 
true story of the birth of Gonzo journal- 
ism. It was the Kentucky Derby story you 
did for Scanlon’s magazine in 1969, right? 
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“If you act 
as weird as you are, 
something terrible is 
bound to happen to you. 
I seem to be alone, for 
instance, in considering 
Joseph Conrad 
one of history’s 
great humorists.” 


Thompson: I guess it's important to take it 
all the way back to having dinner in 
Aspen with Jim Salter, a novelist who had 
sort of a continental style. It was one of 
those long European dinners with lots of 
wine, and Salter said something like, 
“Well, the Derby's coming up. Aren't you 
going to be there?" And I thought, well, I'll 
be damned. That's a good idea. 

T was working at the time for Warren 
Hinkle at Scanlon's magazine. So | imme- 
diately called Hinkle and said, “I have a 
wonderful idea, we must do the derby. It's 
the greatest spectacle the country can 
produce." It was 3:30 in the morning or 
something like that, but Hinkle got right 
into it, By that time I'd learned to hate 
photographers; I still do. I can’t stand to 
work with them, So I said we've got to get 
an illustrator for this, and I had Pat 
Oliphant in mind, Hinkle said fine, you 
know, do it 
In an hour's time the whole thing was 
ttled, Oliphant wasn't available, but 
Ralph Steadman was coming over on his 
first trip to the U.S. and it was all set up 
that I would go to Louisville and do the 


advance work, and Ralph would meet me 
there later. 

I think I took off the next day. The 
whole thing took less than 24 hours. I got 
there and of course found that the place 
was jammed, there were no rooms and it 
was out of the question to get a press pas: 
‘The deadline had been three months ear- 
lier. It took me about two days to get two 
whole press kits. I'm not sure exactly how 
traded off the outrage, which was 
. that somebody from a thing 
called Scanlon, which we told them was 
an Irish magazine famous all over the 
world, was sending a famous European 
artist to illustrate the derby for the British 
Museum, weird stuff like that. They 
agreed to give me two of everything 
except passes to the clubhouse and the 
drunk tank—I mean the blue-blood drunk 
tank at the center of the clubhouse. That's 
where Goldwater and all the movie stars 
and those people sit. The best seats in the 
house. They wouldn't give us those. So I 
think we stole those. 

In any case, we got total acc 
erything, including a heavy can of 
mace... Now this is bad, this is ugly. The 
press box is on the roof, directly over the 
governor's box. And | had this can of 
mace, I'm not sure why... maybe for 
arguments; mace is a very efficient way of 
ending arguments. So I'd been fondling 
the can in my pocket, but we couldn't find 
any use for it-nobody threatened me. I 
was kind of restless. Then just before the 
derby started we were standing in the 
front row of the press box, up on the roof, 
and just for the hell of itI blasted the thing 
about three times about 100 feet straight 
down to the governor's box, Then I 
grabbed Ralph and said let's get out of 
here. Nobody maces the governor in the 
press box. It's not done. It's out of the 
question. | have no idea what the hell 
went on in the box when the stuff hit 


so. gro 


ess to 


because we took off. That was sort of the 
end of the story. 

About two days later, Ralph had all the 
drawings done, and I stayed on to write 
the story, but I couldn't get much done. 
‘That goddamned Kent State thing hap- 
pened the Monday after the derby; that 
was all | could think of for a while. So 1 
finally flew up to New York, and that's 
when the real fear started. Most of the 
magazine was either printed or on the 
press out in San Francisco—except for my 
story, which was the lead story, which 
was also the cover story, and I was having 
at the time what felt to me like a terminal 
writer's block, whatever the hell that 
means. 

I would lie in the bathtub at this weird 
hotel. I had a suite with everything f 
wanted—except I couldn't leave. After 
three days of not writing more than two 
pages, this kind of anxiety/depression 
syndrome builds up, and it really locks 
you up. They were sending copy boys and 
copy girls and people down every hour to 
see what I had done, and the pressure 
began to silently build like a dog whistle 
kind of scream, you know. You couldn't 
hear it but it was everywhere. 

After the third day of that horrible 
lockup, I'd lie in the tub for three hours in 
the morning drinking White Horse scotch 
out of the bottle—just lying in the tub, 
feeling like, “Well, I got away with it for a 
whilo, but this time I've pushed it too far” 
But there was no alternative; something 
had to go in. 

Finally I just began to tear the pages out 
of my notebooks since I write constantly 
in the notebooks and draw things, and 
they were legible. But they were hard to fit 
in the telecopier. We began to send just 
torn pages. When I first sent one down 
with the copy boy, I thought the phone 
was going to ring any minute, with some 
torrent of abuse from whoever was edit- 
ing the thing in the New York office. I just 
sort of sat back and watched TV. 

I was waiting for the shit to hit the 
fan....But almost immediately the copy 
boy was back and wanted more. And I 
thought, “Ah, ha, what's this?” Here's the 
light at the end of the tunnel, Maybe 
they're crazy, but why worry? I think I 
stually called Hinkle in San Franciseo 
and asked him if he wanted any more 
pages and he said, “Oh, yeah. It's won- 
derful stuff... wonderful.” So I just began 
to tear the fucking things out. And some- 
times I would have to write handwritten 
I just gave up on the typewriter— 
sending page after page right out of the 
notebook, and of course Hinkle was 
happy as 12 dogs. But I was full of grief 
and shame: I thought this was the end, it 
was the worst hole I had ever gotten into. 
And Lalways had been almost pretty good 
about making deadlines—scaring people 
to death, but making them. This time I 
made it, but in what I considered the 
foulest and cheapest way, like Oakland's 
unclean touchdown against Miami-off 


balance... they did it all wrong... six 
seconds to go... but it worked. 

They printed it word for word, even 
with the pauses, thoughts and jagged stuff 
hat. And | felt nice that I hadn't sunk 
the magazine by failing to get the story 
done right, and I slunk back to Colorado 
and said oh fuck, when it comes out I'm 
going to take a tremendous beating from a 
lot of people. 

But exactly the opposite happened. Just 
as soon as the thing came out, I started 
getting calls and letters. People were ¢ 
ing it a tremendous breakthrough in jou 
nalism, a stroke of genius. And I thought 
What in the shit? 

One of the I rs came from Bill Cat 
dozo, who was the editor of the Boston 
Globe Sunday Magazine at the time. I'd 
heard him use the word Gonzo when I 
covered the New Hampshire primary in. 
68 with him. It meant sort of “crazy, 
“off-the-wall’—a phrase that I always as- 
sociate with Oakland. But Cardozo s 
something like, “Forget all the shit you' 
been writing, this is it; this is pure Gonzo. 
If this is a start, keep rolling.” Gonzo. 


“{ just began 
to tear the pages 
out of my notebooks. 
I was full of grief and 
shame; | thought 
this was the end, 
the worst hole I had ever 
gotten into.” 


Yeah, of course. That's what | was doing 
all the time. Of course, I might be cr: 
High Times: Is it sheer intelligenc 
Thompson: Well, it’s more than that.. 
Let's not forget now I've had at least ten 
years of paying dues. I know I have some 
talent, whatever that means. Some peop! 
are good at money and some people are 
good at basketball. I can use words to my 
advantage, which is a great trick to have. 
High Times: Are there some things in your 
notebooks you can't put in your storie: 
Thompson: All the best stories are un- 
written, More and more | find that I can’t 
tell the whole truth about events. | have 
one book I'd like to write, and the rest will 
have to be done to pay the fucking rent. 
That'll be the one where there'll be no 
question if anybody's lying. Well, there 
will be some question, but the truth is 
ly a lot weirder than anything you 
can make up. I'll make sure that it dooms 
as many people as possible—an absolutely 
true account, including my own disaster 
and disappearances. To hell with the 
American Dream. Let's write it off as a 


jp cienent waecmme Oo Qy)t ce M20 SS 


RP OFF PRESS 


SAN FRANCISCO, CA. 941I4 


39 


ox 


Boecthead Ina. ts proud bo 


“announce the arrival of the 


Newest member of the 
GGlasshead family. 
Service to the Lr 
following states only: \) (314) 423-4350 
Alabama cq) < 
Arkansas >) 
Minois < : =| 
Indiana WW Midwest 
ee 10380 Page Industrial Drive 
‘ansas 


Overland, MO. 63132 
Kentucky 

Louisana 

Michigan 
Minnesota | A 


Mississippi __ 
Missouri o 
Nebraska % 
North Dakota & 
Oklahoma 

South Dakota 
Tennessee 

Texas 

Wisconsin 


Fully stocked and ready to serve wholesale customers. 
Bemey-Karp « distributors of the Glass Head line, the best smoking line there is. 


and wouldnt’ you know it would come from Glass Head. 
No more looking for the stash, the matches or where to 
strike them. Star Striker has it all: a large stash holder for 
your favorite blend, matches and striker pads, extra 
party bowl. Hand-blown Pyrex, 

1-15 $24.99 . 


(213) 588-3221 (314) 423-4350 4 (301) 779-6336 


whey Karp 
Midwest CEast 


2850 E. 44th Street 10380 Page Industrial Drive 


5345 46th Avenue 
Los Angeies, CA. 90058 Overland, MO. 63132 


Hyattsville, MD. 20781 


TAKE THE GUESS WORK OUT... 


An unusually sensitive scale for precision weighing 


"_— Removabie 
4” weighing pans 


$3295 


> s . shipping included 
= — afte 
‘ : BE 


tis, " 4 Complete with 
TT | Z #3 6 brass weights 


Extra sets of weights 


graduated in gr. or ozs. 
available at $5.95 


Available at your local head shop or please send 
Correct Count Co. personal check, However for fast shipment send 
le Money order 


246 Mineola Bivd., Mineola, N.Y. 11501 516-248-8440 DEALER & DISTRIBUTOR INQUIRIES INVITED 


Weighs from 
1/8 gram to 4 ozs. 


2317 MSTREET. AW-WASHINETON. DC 20037 


No. Nothing is ever “almost legal.” Especially 
marijuana. Last year alone 420,000 people were 
arrested for marijuana offenses. Of those,90% were 
for simple possession. 

But now a growing number of Americans are Netlacbsa 
thinking seriously about changing the present mari- 
juana laws. In fact, some laws have already been 
changed. The state of Oregon has successfully 
de-criminalized the personal use of marijuana. The 
American Bar Association, The National Council of 
Churches, Consumers’ Union and The National 
Education Association have urged other states to i 
do the same. An inevitable chain of events has 
begun. Become part ofthat change. Helpushelp you. H 


Ty Lenclose $15 00 membersbip fee «Students 
tm not ss 1 wt Hike coat 


STHCKURS@ fe $1 0 STAMPS @ 51 00 per Sten 
TSHIRTS 4 Somum att xt 


T SHIRTS © 54 S000 
pas fiir xt 


Ty sn stons sateen ntrmanon 


42 


~~ FEDERAL 
RELFER 
ROLLING 
FACTORY 


by Lucy Vance and Julian Harrison 


This year alone, over $4 million is being spent by the government on a 
variety of marijuana research projects. In the November ‘76 issue of High 
Times, we took an exclusive look at the only government-endorsed pot 
plantation in the U.S., located just off the campus of the University of 
Mississippi. Now we follow the trail of the legal weed to where it's 
processed into pot cigarettes that are dispensed by the National Institute 
‘on Drug Abuse (NIDA) for research throughout the country. NIDA pot 
goes to scientists studying the medical potential of cannabis in treating 
glaucoma, high blood pressure, epilepsy, asthma and cancer. Investiga- 
tors also continue to test hemp’s effects on health. Even though no 
damage has been confirmed yet, antipot crusaders keep hoping. Various 
laboratories are scrutinizing stoned memory, thought processes, chro- 
mosomes, sexual response, lung function, driving, motivation, heart 
action and blood chemistry—and all must either use Uncle Sam's grass 
or face prosecution. 


1. Pot trucks unload at this bay. 2. The Ole Miss farm grows the weed. 3, [t's shipped in huge sealed drums. 


Research Triangle Park, in the woodsy Piedmont section of North 
Carolina, is the home of a variety of research projects ranging from birth 
control to crop control. Trucks laden with drums of the marijuana 
harvested in Mississippi arrive at a plain, two-story concrete building 
housing the analysis equipment and rolling machine. Funded by NIDA, 
the marijuana project has no official name, is unpublicized and is 
carefully shielded from curiosity seekers and dope groupies. 

The first step in processing is the sizing of the grass. This means to 
remove the fine, dustlike particles (called fines) that might otherwise 
clog up the rolling machine and inhibit an easy draw on the test 
“cigarettes.” The fines, obtained by sieving, are used for obtaining 
extracts to use in other research projects (i.e, eyedrops for glaucoma 
patients), or else they are incinerated or composted into the ground. 

Says the project coordinator, ‘These things have to be accounted for 
and disposed of in the most careful manner; even what we vacuum up off 
the floor.” The Drug Enforcement Agency (DEA) keeps a watchful eye on 
the records. 

Step two is homogenizing the different batches of grass that arrive, to 
insure a uniform THC content for those picky researchers. “Physically, 
it's a matter of mixing,” according to the coordinator. “This is done by 
dumping it all into one pile and dividing that pile into two piles, and..."" 
and eventually dumping it all back into one homogeneous pile. 

At this point, “the plant material is still too dry to pass through the 
cigarette machine, so we have to add moisture to it in order that it be soft 
and pliable enough to be molded into cigarettes."’ A sprayer is used. the 
grass is mixed again and excess water driven off (leaving about 15, 


7, Pollen and resin dust are removed. 8, Sifting lowers the quality but... 


13. Every scoop is accounted for. 


percent water content). Weighing of the material occurs at every stage 
and is duly recorded. 

After a night in the freezer (to soak up the water and become uniformly 
moist), the sized, homogenized and sprayed marijuana is ready to roll. 
The cigarette machine is an outdated hulk over 50 years old (“We have to 
do the best with what money we have"). It is equipped with a large 
‘comb-lilled hopper to separate seeds and twigs. The cost of operating 
(and constantly repairing) the machine runs to $30,000 a year, and the 
unit cost of each joint rolled is 15 cents. 

The joints spend a night drying in trays and are examined the next day 
to reject those that are too loosely packed or that have bad ends. Of a 
batch weighing 100 kilograms, “we make approximately 100,000 ciga- 
rettes. Of those, we will probably retain 50,000 good enough for use."” 

Next stop, Maryland, where the joints wait in a deep-freeze warehouse 
to be distributed through the NIDA to various research organizations. 


Obviously, the government does not have the slightest idea how to 

prepare good marijuana for smoking. Crushing, sifting, watering and 
mixing marijuana are all taboo to marijuana connoisseurs. It 
wonder that the government comes up with weird test results. High Times. 
feels that this processing is proof that the government does not know 
what it is doing, thus invalidating all government marijuana research. 
Any dealer that abused his/her dope like these people would soon find 
him/herself without customers. No wonder they pay people to smoke it. 
An investigation should be made of the “marijuana” the government is 
distributing! @ 


16, Filling the antique rolling machine. 17, Rolling paper is threaded. 18, A technician adjusts joint size. 


24, Final packages are tested. 
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Star Wars of inner space 


“First, close your eyes. Now, with your index 
fingers at the inner edge of your eyeballs¢ 
press in and toward the temples. Press until 
it’s slightly painful and keep at it for abut fen 
seconds.” 

“Like this?” 

fhat's right. Now what do you see?” 

“The darkness is disappearing. There's 
a very bright light swelling up in the 
center of my eyes. It's getting even 
brighter. And now there’s a Kind of 
cris8trossipattern coming up 
frat inside the light, like 
a checkerboard with 
luminous squares.” 


yp 
v "Good. Release the press: re for few seconds, but keep your eyes 
¥ esloned. Now, press again andifell ie what you see.”” 
Tae wavy lines this time—lots@iithem. Colored lines, bright blues ai 
greens, They're sliding across may d 
> tripping offacid.” 
“Okay. Now take your fingers awa open Your eyes and focus them quickly. of the 
white wall over there. Can youstill see any of the wavy lines? 
You're right.Aeam, 
What is taking glace is aitdemonstralion of phoSphene hallucinosis sondueted BY Dr. Gerald 
Oster, professon/of biophysicsiat Mount Sinai School of Medicine if New York Essentially, 
_-Phosphene vision I what the followers of Sat Guru Maharaj Ji, the erst While Perfect Master at 1 3, 
~used to call the light. When you showed Lp at /Maharaft ashram, the senior premles Would hold you ina 
~~ no-food state of sensory deprivation for 48 hours, then press down hard on your eyelids and then you'd 
See the light. They claimed that only:the Perfect Master's chosen adepts could administgrafelight, but, as we 
now Know, anybody with eyes to see and two fingers to jaBlinte|itiem, a la Moe Howard, can enjoy thi: 
optical dellision in the privacy of their own home at no cost Truly the spirits rule us. 
Nobody knows @xactly what phosphenes are. The word come: 


by Peter Kaldheim 


id_ means what we see when we're 
* What they might be are 
of pure energy. light perceived at 
the moment of its conversion into ner- 
vous-system information between the 
cornea and the brain. Thus. phosphenes 
be the behavior of atomic particles as 
observed by the naked eye: the interface 
of two worlds, the normal and the nu- 
clear—the fourth dimension, Through 
phosphenes you can, like Luke 
walker, "switch to hyperspace” —just 
by closing your eyes or using your head 
to catch a baseball. 

Phosphene images are common to all 
people, except the congenitally blind. The 
sophisticated experiments currently 
being conducted in the laboratories of 
optic researchers like Dr. Oster is part of a 
tradition of phosphene research that 
stretches back at least two centuries. 

When Benjamin Franklin was serving 
as ambassador to France during the eigh- 
teenth century, one of the parlor games 
then popular called for a group of guests 
to form a circle, clasp hands together and 
take hold of a static electricity generator. 
‘The result was a pleasing electrical boost. 
One night, Franklin noticed that if you 
close your eyes when the jolt hits, you see 
a variety of luminous shapes—flickering 
filigrees of light and showers of bright 
sparks 

Since Franklin's discovery that phos- 
phenes can be electrically induced, most 
phosphene research has employed elec- 
trical stimulation in one form or another. 
Alessandro Volta, father of the volt, dis- 
covered that phosphenes are produced 
only at the making and breaking of the 
electrical circuit, not during the time of 
current flow. Volta also found that the 
easiest way to induce phosphenes electri- 
cally is by placing electrodes at the tem- 
ples. In one of Volta’s experiments he 
moistened one hand and took hold of an 
electrode with it. He then touched the 
other electrode to his forehead, producing 

a “light, moderately bright,... [that] ap- 
pears like a luminous circle, under which 
figure it presents itself also in several 
other experiments.” 

In the early part of the nineteenth 
century, the Bohemian physiologist Jan 
Purkyné found that by applying one elec- 
trode to his forehead and another to his 
mouth, while making and breaking the 
current with a string of metal beads, he 
could produce a fairly steady flow of 
phosphenes. Purkyné’s interest in phos- 
phenes, like Dr. Oster's, apparently had its 
roots in deeper questions concerning the 
nature of human consciousness. In an 
essay on the physiology of the eye, Pur- 
kyné wrote: “The eye, by its uninterrupt- 
ed relation to the brain, appears to be a 
special organ of fantasy.” 

A more recent contributor to our un- 
derstanding of phosphenes was the late 
Max Knoll, a German scientist best 
known as one of the builders of the 
electron microscope. In his laboratory in 
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Munich, Knoll employed modern electri- 
cal equipment (a square-wave generator) 
to generate a more stable kind of on-off 
current than Purkyné had been able to 
produce with his metal beads. Knoll 
found that by varying the frequency of the 
electrical pulse administered to his sub- 
jects he could change the character of the 
phosphenes they were seeing. According 
to Knoll. pulses in the range from 5 cycles 
per second to 40 cycles per second (the 
same frequency as brain waves) are the 
most effective for producing phosphenes. 
By analyzing sketches drawn by the par- 
ticipants in his experiments, Knoll was 
able to identify 15 classes of phosphene 
figures. He also provided evidence which 
showed that each class of phosphene 
pattern was linked to a very specific 
frequency range. 

Investigation of the frequency-depen- 
dence of phosphenes is currently being 
continued by Dr. Oster, who has theorized 
about the causes of that dependence. In an 
article published in Scientific American 


Phosphenes may be 
the behavior of 
atomic particles as 
observed by the naked eye: 
the interface of 
two worlds, the normal 
and the nuclear— 
the fourth dimension. 


several years ago, Oster wrote: 

‘The frequency dependence of phosphenes’ 

form is suggestive of some kind of reso- 

nance phenomenon. with different groups 
of nerve cells acting together when they are 
driven electrically at a certain rate. 

Much of the evidence gathered by Oster 
seems to support his resonance theory. He 
discovered that the flickering phosphenes 
produced by electrical stimulation disap- 
pear if the frequency of the electrical 
pulse exceeds 40 cycles per second. Oster 
described the eerie visual effect that takes 
place when the critical frequency is sur- 
passed: “The phosphenes suddenly dis- 
appear, leaving one with a feeling of being 
alone in space.” 


Il the research into the nature and 

function of phosphenes so far has 

produced no clear and complete 
understanding of the hows and whys of 
these subjective images. But even the 
partial picture now available is filled with 
important and often fascinating details 
about this visual phenomenon. It is 
known that there are a variety of non- 
electrical causes for phosphenes, You 
don't necessarily have to wire your tem- 
ples to a Lionel train transformer to give 
yourself a phosphene show. 

One obvious method of seeing stars is 
to administer a sharp blow to the head, 
Vacationing in Paris several years ago, Dr. 
Oster discovered that a relatively safe 
way to bring on a phosphene show was to 
hit himself on the back of the head with a 
French bread. 

Other causes of phosphenes are mi- 
graine headaches and alcohol. Alcoholics 
who have progressed to the stage of de- 
lirium tremens are especially susceptible, 


Red geometric shapes depict phosphene 


which helps to explain the tendency of 
delirium tremens victims to see “spiders” 
and other shapes where they really don't 
exist. Of course, the most venerable 
method of inducing phosphenes is a 
method widely practiced before the first 
scientific laboratory was even imagined— 
stimulation with psychoactive chemicals. 
As Oster says, "Phosphenes appear to be a 
significant feature of psychedelic intoxi- 
cation.” Indeed. 

Although hallucinogenic drugs were 
not employed in scientific research on 
phosphenes until Max Knoll first admin- 
istered LSD to some participants in his 
experiments, “unscientific” awareness of 
the relationship between psychedelics 
and phosphenes goes back practically to 
prehistory. The literature of psychedelics 
drugs, from the Rig-Veda to Leary, con- 
tains an abundance of similar desc 
tions of what can only be phosphene 
imagery. A typical example of such a 
description is the following passage from 
Heinrich Klaver's classic Mescal and 
Mechanisms of Hallucinations. After 
swallowing peyote buttons for the first 
time, Kliver reported seeing: 


...clouds from left to right through optical 
field, Tail of a pheasant (in center of field) 
turns into bright yellow star; star into sparks, 
Moving scintillating screw: “hundreds” of 
screws. A sequence of rapidly changing 
objects in agreeable colors. A rotating wheel 
in the center of a silvery ground. 


Not surprisingly, subjects who received 
hallucinogens in Knoll’s experiments re- 
ported “visions” similar to Kliver's, lead- 
ing Knoll to conclude that small amounts 
of hallucinogenic drugs, such as LSD, 
produce phosphene images that are dra- 
matically “more elaborate.” 


design motifs as identified by Max Knoll. 


Writing in Timothy Leary's Psyched 
Review in 1966, Oster described his ex- 
periment with LSD and the insights he 
gained about the nature of phosphenes 
while under the influence of the drug. 
During the course of his six-hour trip, he 
studied a number of moiré patterns that 
were projectéd onto a white wall by 
means of an overhead projector. Moire 
patterns are “figures produced by the 
overlapping of two or more families of 
lines; the locus of points of intersection 
form the moiré pattern.” Oster’s observa- 
tions led him to conclude that all vision 
has a circular pattern superimposed on it 
by the curved nerve fibers surrounding 
the retina of the eye. Under normal con- 
ditions, we are not aware of the pattern 
created by these nerve fibers, but psyche- 
delic drugs make us aware of this circular 
“screen” by means of the moiré effects it 
creates when we open our eyes and look 
at objects in the real world. In other 
words, the pattern of lines in the eye's 
“screen” interacts with the lines formed 


Dr. Oster discovered 
that a relatively safe way 
to bring on a 
phosphene show 
was to hit himself 
on the back of 
the head with a 
French bread. 


by the objects we are viewing to cause the 


shimmering, dynamic quality. 

Anyone who has visited an exhibition 
of op art paintings by artists such as 
Vasarely, Bridget Riley, Larry Poons or 
Gerald Oster (that’s right, he’s also a 
well-regarded op artist) is likely to be 
familiar with moiré patterns, In fact, the 
techniques of op art are a direct out- 
growth of what optic research has taught 
us about the functioning of the human 
eye. The 1965 “Responsive Eye" exhibit at 
New York's Museum of Modern Art—the 
first major exhibition of op art paint- 
ings—was a veritable supermarket of 
phosphene imagery. The artists represent- 
ed in the exhibit manipulated lines and 
colors in their paintings so as to create 
works of art that are exercises in pure 
perception, In the words of the “Respon- 
sive Eye” catalog, “by creating special 
optical effects (but on a flat surface!) we 
remove it from the outside world and take 
it into that terra incognita between the 
cornea and the brain.” 

The op art painters of the Sixties were 
hardly the first artists to delve into that 
terra incognita and return with phos- 
phene-based images, however. Examples 
of phosphene shapes can be found in 
artwork from such divergent sources as 
prehistoric cave paintings in Almeria, 
Spain, and woven tapestries from Peru's 
Incan civilization. The basic 15 phos- 
phene shapes identified in the course of 
Max Knoll's research can be seen in the 
folk art of many different cultures, from 
prehistory to the present. The importance 
of phosphenes in the development of art 
is a topic that has not yet been thoroughly 
explored. But as Dr, Oster says, “Art 
historians might well consider the possi- 
ble effects of phosphenes as an ‘intrinsic’ 
source of inspiration for men of many 
different societies when they are specu- 
lating on relations and cross-influences 
among primitive societies.” 


uch remains to be explained 
IN about the mystery of phos- 
phenes and their connection to 


the complex functioning of the human 
brain, but even the knowledge we now 
have of these internal light shows holds 
enormous implications for our under- 
standing of awareness and perception, 

In Carlos Castaneda’s Tales of Power, 
the sorcerer don Juan says that humans 
are “luminous beings” made up of “Iumi- 
nous fibers” but that most humans are not 
attuned to noticing this condition. Non- 
sense, most rational people would say. Yet 
one of the important implications of the 
knowledge gained from phosphene re- 
search is certainly that we are indeed 
capable of planes of awareness that go 
beyond what now passes for “normal” 
perception, It has-often been acknowl- 
edged that our awareness of the external 
world is conditioned by the limits of our 
sense perceptions. By expanding these 
limits, we expand our world.@ 
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by Leslie Morrison 


Five desperate men, one beautiful woman—which was the killer? 


Shortly before Saigon fell to the National 
Liberation Front of Vietnam in 1975, High 
Times correspondent Leslie Morrison 
found himself bottlenecked in Danang. 
where the course of the “Thai stiek trail” 
had Ted him in search of an exclusive 
interview with the king of the G.L pot 
smugglers. Morrison never caught up 
with his man and had to evacuate Da 
nang several hours later, in the manner 
recounted below. His accurate account of 
the smugglers’ airlift out of Vietnam bad 
10 wait several years before we could 
print it without blowing several people's 
covers. The “Opium Express” was an 
actual pipeline that furnished the United 
States and Australia with several billion 
dollars’ worth of various: kinds of dope 
from 1962 until the NLF victory in 1975, 
Otherwise, all names have been changed 
to protect the guilty 


The Damned of Danang 


& he bartender at the press clubs 
J didn't bat an eyelash when the 
trench-coated. Mao-bultoned 
mook stepped to the bar and flashed 3 
card thatsaid Saigon Daily News in thr 
or four languages, one of which re 
right to left, He didn't have any eyelashes 
to bat, anyway, since they'd been burned 
right off his epicanthic folds in an 
raid on his cave. “Not even have. bi 
now the bartender 
mournfully 
Bul | had more serious problems on my 
mind. Danang was about to fall, 1 wats 
the scene for Atgontut when 1 


dd from 


would tell us 


gol overstoned in an opium den, The road 
was closed, Now was trapped. ld heard 1 
might be able to get_aboard a weird 
private airlines by coming to this: bar: 
chink want a dlink,” the Saigon Daily 
News strar the code phe 
Vd also be 


sor said, usin 
n told. Dropping six copper 


coins on the counter, he studied them 
fully before asking for a River Pass. 
zarly Sno 
Water!” snorted Captain Andy, while 
the bartender mixed. the water-on-the 
ncks, Veteran correspondents from Sai: 
gon to Cam Ranh had warned me that the 
Cap had water on the brain, hated water 
like a sinner hated Sunday, Perhaps it 
stemmed from his days at the helm, be 
fore he toak to flying, No one 
he'd come to Danang—he claimed he'd 


knew how 


heen cast afloat by a plane crash in the 
China Seas and swam ashore, which 
would have been plausible if they'd had 
airplanes in the Miocene era 

Water!” he repeated, “Tye seen it he 


fore, and every time | thought it would 
the last, PIL never forget those nights in th 
with every 
mam fit for duty down to his last hogsheac 


embassy compound white 
of port, ane the Boxers rinsed to the gills 
on HQ. Pye known 

lords Whose thirst made Adn 


hurian wa 
ral Docnitz, 


Took Tike Charlie the Tuna. Aye-aye, 
male, mark my words, when the Cong 
take over there'll be one hell of a bath, 


Come 


come, sir, you judge men 100 
harshly." Mr. Beerstein, the airline propri 
ctor, chortled hoarsely, as the Captain 


lowered his snout into his glass of Old 
Cor The sea is a harsh mistress, but 
none, Hhink, will beso uncharitable as to 
forbid the lesser breed of landlubber his 
mickle foibles about water.” Shifting bis 
enormous girth in the groaning chair, Mr 
Becrstein knocked the fakes of ash out of 
his opium pipe and proceeded to refill the 
Food for 


ivory bow! with fresh aliment 
thought, this.” he muttered 
Well, Mr. Beerstein, I've sailed or 
flown the seven seas for nigh on thutly 
year, man an’ boy, and I've never wanted 
more than a yardarm and a cask of Old 
Congo to stay afloat, And as for that 
Hindoo hasheesh percolating in your 
pipestem. I'd like to remind you that it's 
nothing more nor less than the smell of 


“Rain means violence 


Satan's own sulphur pit wherryou blow it 
in my masthead. It gives me the fantods. 
Yak dung, sir Yak dung, 1 say,” Mr 
Beerstvin said, for his decades of experi 
there had given him a 
rich command of Eastern proverbs. He 
looked the ( n squarely in the eye, 
and the € ared back. It looked as 
if each would momentarily have a pipe or 
1 potation to wipe off his face, when in 
barged Nubsy Grogan, the Caplain’s opi 
Jot cahoot, a feisty Gael in a 
the moment, in a coolie’s flat straw cha 
peau. Briskly limping on his wooden leg, 
Grogan made his way to the Captain's 
side. “Brought you some dope, Cap...et, | 
mean, scuttlebutt 
Not now, Nubsy.” said the Capt 
still eyeball to eyeball in mental morta 
with the at 
contrabandista 


ence as a merc 


1. 


But Captain, there’s a wee bit o” Ho 
Chi Minh aroond the toon, Bombin’ an 
shellin’ they are, mook lawkins, ‘They'll be 


3 In A Hard Rain's A-Gonna Fall.”’ 
—A.J. Weberman in The Concordance 


ooptoon an’ doontoon, all aroon’ D; 
by dawn,so the ward is, loos mullun 

T don't want to hear this.""s 
Beerstein. “Fuck ‘em. 

Suddenly we were plunged into: dark 
ness as a bomb crashed into the floors of 
the hotel, When the smoke ch ed, Beer 
stein and the Captain were still staring 
and glaring, but-there was a new object of 
their visualizing. It was a handsome 
blond-bearded Viki 
denim and. buckski 
brawny shoulders 


2 of aman, clad in 
. hair down to his 
nd a trail-worn pair of 
saddlebags on his lap. His spurs gleamed 
dully in the murky light, and he looked 
back at neither of them, but sat smiling 
behind his opaque aviator 

Mr. Beerstein, | presume 


he said at 


last 
Beerstein inclined his head gravely 
Tam an emissary of the Dudehood. 
Not the Dudehood of Eternal Good 
Vibes?” 


Well, actually, of Eternal Bad Vibes. 


Rich Grote 


“Same thing, though.” 

“Yeah, right,” assented the stranger. 

“What is your name, young man?” 

“have many names. My name is Might 
Have Been...” 

“Come, come, six,” snapped Beerstein, 
“don't waste our time. The Vietcong will 
engulf this city in a matter of hours, 
perhaps sooner, and these other gentle- 
men and myself have some important 
transactions to negotiate. Please state 
your business.” 

“I shall be brief. My employers have 
entrusted me with a valuable commodity 
which I must convey to Laguna Beach 
within the next 72 hours or face dire 
consequences. I understand that the sole 
nonofficial means of transportation out of 
this beleaguered provincial capital is a 
dowdy aircraft owned by yourself and 
known by a facetious name.” 

“It is indeed true that I, Ernst Stavro 
Beerstein, am the proprietor of the soi- 
disant Opium Express, and these gentle- 
men have booked their passage on my 
modest cargo plane—the last passages 
available, | might add, since the Opium 
Express will no longer dock at Danang 
when it becomes a communist strong- 
hold, the Marxist-Leninist mooks being 
notorious puritans in matters narcotic. 
However, room can always be found for a 
on of the Dudehood, 

“Your hostility to the working people's 
cause is well known, but of little interest 
to us at the present moment, Beerstein. I 
must leave Danang tonight. My mission 
depends upon it, and besides that I don't 
want the commies to chop me up for one 
of their atheist rites. I will require a seat 
on the Opium Express, The Dudehood 
will not forget. Do you fear for your 
poppy trade on the upper Mekong? The 
Dudehood’s word is not without weight in 
Hanoi.” 

“Very interesting, Mr. Whatever-your- 
name-is,” said Beerstein, lighting his pipe 
and settling back into his chair, “But | 
conduct business on a cash basis. 

“Regrettably, my funds are somewhat 
diminished at the moment,” the stranger 
said. 

“Ah, then it is a pity, but you will have 
the chance to see the Vietcong enter the 
citadel. What a rare historical moment! | 
envy you, my boy.” There was a burst of 
flak outside, and several bodies fell out- 
side the door. 

“You will not reconsider?” 

“En,” hesitated Beerstein, “Well, now 
that you mention it, there is one point 
whose clarification might help us out 
here. You, er, were saying something 
about a valuable, er, commodity, I believe 
you, er, said?” 

“Forget it, Beerstein,” said the stranger, 
standing up and tossing his saddlebags 
over his shoulder. “My ass would be grass 
if I ever let a gram of this slip into the 
fingers of a fifth-rate smack czar like you. 
This is the Thai oil that's going to make 
cocaine look like mustache wax, if I can 
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get it back to the states.” 

“Get a dirigible,” jeered Beerstein. 

The stranger snatched Beerstein's pipe 
and poked the stem into his gut. “Maybe | 
will... gasbag.” Then, with a roar of 
thunder and a sound of clattering hoof- 
beats, he was gone. 

I followed at a discreet distance. 


The Regrettable Incident 
at Airstrip Nine 


S prawling face down in the mud on 


the Street of the Donkeys, I looked 

around, expecting to see a V.C. in 
pajamas and pantyhose coming down on 
me with a rusty bayonet. But the smiling 
figure of the Dudehood man just stretched 
out an arm and helped me up, brushing 
the dust from my trousers. “Sorry I had to 
do that, bro. But it was the best way to get 
your attention.” 


“This is 
the Thai oil 
that’s going 
to make cocaine 
look like mustache wax 
when I 
get it back 
to the stat 
either Ive got to 


|, working my arms back into 
‘What makes you think I 


their sockets. 
don't work for Beerstein?” 
“Your vibes.” 


‘Good?” 


me thing, though.” 

“Yeah, right,” he said. “That's basic 
Dudehood training: when in doubt, talk 
backwards. We also learn karate. kung fu. 

Tai Chi, boxing, wrestling, debating and 

drinkin’ tea wit’ de pinkie extended ever 
so polite! 
“Was that one of Leary’s ideas?” 
‘No, J. Edgar's. However, enough of this 
Company chitchat. I'm headed for the 
frantic, doomed attempt at a mass exodus 
at Airstrip Nine. Care to come along?” 

“Well, just to watch,” I said cautiously. 
“Ym flying Air Beerstein tonight, but I'll 
keep you covered.” 

“Solid. The name's Mitchell Cohen, by 
the way, dope smuggler on behalf of the 
working People’s International by trade. 
What's your sign?” 

I told him, and explained that 1 was 
covering the Yankee rout for the troop 
sheet in Bangkok, the Thai Himes. Cau- 
tiously we made our way through the 
crowd to the airstrip. 

Everything was chaos there. Hell had 
broken loose, and all of crippled, wid- 
owed and orphaned Danang seemed to be 
trying to bargle its way to Saigon 
aboard the lone 747 which stood gleaming 
in the sun like a beached white whale. At 


the door stood a man in a business suit, 
shouting orders, but his words were lost 
on the screaming, wailing clouds of dere- 
lict citizens and Montagnards incited to 
panic by 70 million years of propaganda 
about the horrors of the Vietcong. 

Then, at the north end of the airstrip, 
toward which the silver nose of the plane 
pointed, there was a series of explosions, 
followed by the screams of the dying. It 
was not the first time the ARVN troops 
had turned on their own people. Screams 
and wailing cut through my brain like 
bullets, as the elite “Black Panther” corps 
went berserk, hacking up mothers and 
wives with submachine-gun fire, ma- 
chetes, abandoned crutches, Swiss utility 
knives, canned tuna fish and rhino whips 
as thick as telephone cables, clearing a 
way for itself to the airplane that couldn't 
even carry as many people as were al- 
ready aboard. Shrieking, the crowd 
turned and ran off in all directions. The 
747 taxied off in the general direction of 
Saigon, and Mitchell Cohen turned 
around and asked me if I was all right. A 
light rain was starting to fall. 

“Well, pretty good,” I said. “Of course, 
I'm not getting any younger, and I don't 
really go in as much for this strenuous 
massacre dodging the way I used to, but 
on the whole I'd say the old ticker is still 
in there punching, and this old war-horse 
is still fit as a fiddle. spry as a mountain 
goat and twice as ornery. Now, these kids 
today...” 

He grabbed me and threw me against a 
wall as a grenade exploded where we'd 
been standing, scattering baby bones all 
over the debris. “Now look,” he said to 
me, looking in my eyes with his deep blue 
orbs, “I've got to get back to the states in 
three days, and I'm going to have to go out 
of here with you and Beerstein. I'm going 
to need your help. Being a dope smuggler 
isn'ta glamorous job. but it's a job.and—" 

We ran all the way to the deserted 
bamboo lean-to on the outskirts of town 
the Opium Express came in for 
irs. Beneath the noses of the Danang 
police, Beerstein conducted his half of the 
Southeast Asia hop trade out of here. 
There were bales of opium being loaded 
for transshipment to factories in Mexico 
City, where they'd be rendered into pure 
fine shit. Beerstein's men were busily 
loading them aboard the twin-engine, pri- 
meval penguin that would carry us all to 
free enterprise, free speech, free press and 
free worship. It looked less like a tin can 
than a burned-out toaster, but then we 
were standing close, Oil dripped from two 
engines that looked like heaps of black- 
ened, battered Spam cans. The rain was 
still falling. Captain Andy, chewing to- 
bacco, greeted us gloomily. 

“Feel the same way about rain as I do 
about water,” he ruminated. 

“Are you flying out too, Cap'n, sir?” 

“Murder to send a boy up ina crate like 
that,” said the Captain, glancing up at the 
sagging tinderbox, “Seen seaworthier 


whe 


vessels at Coney Island. But I'm going. 
2an't take a chance of being caught by 
these commie hens. They'll be madder'n 
wet Cong.” 

“Ab, Mr. Cohen,” said Beerstein, ad- 
vancing from behind the belly of the 
plane, which was carrying enough cargo 
to make it creak and sag like Mr, Beerstein 
himself. “I see you have decided to take 
advantage of our little ‘pay now, fly later’ 
plan.” He giggled. 

Not so fast, Beerst 
with you because the customary meai 
confused mass retreat have become 
congested. My offer is still open: 
you fly me out of here and the Dudehood 
will buy you out for a fair price when we 
to San Francisco. Think it over, Beer- 
stein. Your route won't be worth a dime 
bag when the Cong move into this town 
and shoot out the lights. Our way, you 
retire rich.” 

Beerstein sighed amiably. “Ah, Mr. 
Cohen, so you've divined my little secret 
Yes, this is my last bow. After this flight, 
which will be hasty but not, | must add, 
unprofitable, I intend to settle down in- 
deed—a little house in Palm Beach, a rose 
garden.... But keep your money, Mr. 
Cohen. The Dudchood is generous with 
its funds—and with its forks. | have no 
intention of being paid off like poor Miss 
‘Tate. No, Mr. Cohen, I want the Thai oil 
you're carrying.” 

Cohen clutched his saddlebags and 
glared at Beerstein. Then, to my surprise, 
he assented. 

‘All right Beerstein, you'll have your 
‘Thai oil. When we get to San Francisco.” 

That's not nearly good enough, Mr. 

Cohen, I'll have it now if you please, 


I'm only flying 
sof 


throat. There was a knife in Cohen's hand. 
I've seen some bad blades in my time, but 
Gohen’s cut the cake, It was a nine-inch 
switchblade as thin as a pencil but as hard 
Mount Rushmore. | tingled all over. 
‘You drive a hard bargain, Mr, Cohen,” 
said Beerstein. The sweat was pouring off 
him in buckets. “Shall we si er, in 
aigon?” 
“All right.” The blade vanished, leaving 
along, red weal on three chins, all of them 
Beerstein’s. 
Now.” said Beerstein, turning around. 

“let's get this plane loaded! Chop cho; 

Beerstein turned back to us, taking my 
hand and leading us to the gangway. 
Shall we meet the others?” he said 


A Curious Caravanserai 


he interior of the plane was a 
J hotbed of migraine. Cigarette 

smoke stung my eyes and the gath- 
ering monsoon was represented by little 
puddles on the floor and in the creases of 
our clothing. There were six others, not 
counting: the burly Montagnard stokers 
who were getting on with the loading. 
Nubsy Grogan was there in his sopping 
kilt, sitting atop a crate. He had taken off 


his wooden leg and was rubbing his nub, 
Next to him sat a glorious girl with a mole 
on her right cheek. Her fur coat was 
raggled with rain but her blond hair 
nd shining. She was smoking 
y, flicking off ashes 

er than they appeared. Beside her sat a 
inguished-looking fellow with a 
pointy little mustache and a monocle. A 
Trichinopoly protruded from his mouth. 
Finally there was, of all people, our old 
friend from the press bar, the Saigon Dai 
ews man, his black oily hair s 
place and his steel-rim gla 
round, completely clouded with moisture 
Then there were Beerstein, Cohen, the 
Captain and me. What a strangely assort- 
ed bank of wayfarers on the edge of the 
world, | mused. 
ady and gentlemen,” Beerstein said, 
“please do not rise. | am: happy to inform 
you that we have among us an unexpect- 
ed but most welcome addition to our little 
troop: Mitchell Cohen, in the service of 
the Dudehood of Eternal Good Vibes. 

“Bad vibes, old boy.” corrected Cohen, 

“Yes, quite so. Same thing. Moreover, 
the cargo is loaded, the pilot is sober and 
the Opium Express flies within the hour” 

As if to confirm his words, the engines 
began to roar and backfire, spitting flame, 
oil and gasoline, “Just the usual warm-up. 
Don't pay any attention, please,” said 
Beerstein. 

Has this old crate seen a mechanic in 
the last 40 years, Beerstein?” Cohen want- 
to know. 
“A lady on board means trouble 
hooch dawlins.” muttered Nubsy. 

“She's a good ship and true, gentlemen, 
{ Beerstein confidently. 
The Opium Express is the fastest, safest 
ilian plane in Southeast Asia. Howe 
cr, enough of this aeronautical discours 
We must settle in now for a lengthy flight. 
Shall we become acquainted? I believe 
you all know the Captain and his colorful 
first mate, Mr. Grogan. Of course this is 
Mr. Cohen. This attractive young lady is, 
she informs me, none other than the 
famous Groupiesinskaya 

Of course—Groupiesinskay 
famous Soviet defector who'd swi 


sure, 


was a camp follower of any glitter kid 
with a gold record and anything else 
beneath his or her belt. Beautiful, blond 
and bisexual, her unquenchable thirst for 
strange drugs and strange druggies, in that 
order, was legendary. She'd disappeared 
from view months ago. along with her 
paramour of the moment, Alex Cooper, 
the no less notorious composer of Income 
Tax Blues and other rock operations. The 
newspapers had searched for them for 
months in vain. 

°Ms. Groupiesinskaya sought my help 
recently when she and Mr. Cooper re- 
turned from a tour of battlefields in Cam- 
bodia.” continued Beerstein. “At least, she 
did, Mr. Cooper had the ill fortune to meet 
with a squad of hungry Montagnards near 
Cam Ranh...” 

Groupiesinskaya 
ceptibly. 

Leave her alon 
Cohen, “Can't you 
through? 

She looked at him thankfully. Beerstein 
guffawed. 

“Your concern is touching, Mr, Cohen. 
However, our distaff refugee is amply 
provided with medicament for what ails 
her. And now, I would like you to meet 
another illustrious passenger—Herr Wes- 
sel von Leinsdorpf, military attaché of the 
Baader-Meinhof Ironvorkergruppen. Herr 
von Leinsdorpf has offered his firm's 
invaluable services to the Vietcong, but 
certain political exigencies have arisen 
making it necessary for him to leave the 
country precipitately and, like the rest of 


shuddered 


Beerstein!” snapped 
ee what she’s been 


us, clandestinely, Aloha, and welcome to 
our flight, mein. Herr.” 

“Danke.” said the Hun. 

“Danke schon,” said Beerstein, “And 


now, Captain Andy, I believe that you 
have already had the advantage of me in 
meeting the distinguished S: 
News war correspondent, Minh Huac 
ist of Suez, gentlemen. comrade 
ispatches are read with the greatest 
interest. Let me tell you, that 
comrade San is in fa ? 
San started as everyone stared at him. 
“Yes, my friends, comrade San is in 
reality Tri Vo Lunm, the master spy of the 
Hanoi regime, which has paid his fare 
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every month, in the event of such a 
as the present one arising. 
s information will soon permit the 
‘cong to enter Danang. but he will not, 
. be there to greet them. If our gallant 
South Vietnamese allies find Monsieur 
Tri, there will be no time wasted on a 
court-martial, as he knows.” 

“Crest bien assez, Monsieur,” said ‘Tri, 
unpinning his Mao button. “Do not let 
your open mouth dig your grave.” 

"And now,” said Beerstein, sitting down 
on a rickety heroin crate and taking out 
his pipe, “i suggest that we settle in for 
what promises to be a most br: 
takeoff.” 


Beerstein’s Flying Circus 


¢ flew in total darkness. Only the 
W instrument panel in the cockpit 
was lighted, while in the cabin the 
crimson glow of Beerstein’s 
to hover in the-air like a simnil 
the engines and the occasional choke 
were deafening, so | made my way aft to 
the cargo hold and tried to fall asleep on a 
tarpaulin. | was just nodding out when | 
heard a couple of voices near me. Listen- 
ing closely, 1 could just make out the 
voices of the communist spy and the 
German arms smuggler. 
“Zo, my friend, ve meet in ze aeroplane. 


s, mon vieux,” said the Vietnam- 
‘And tell me, how are the shipments 
going?” 

“Ah, they are not so well. My friends 
fear for my safety. If | cannot give them 
some public guarantee of my safety, the 
shipments to Hanoi will be terminated. 

“We will be in Saigon in a few hours. 

“Indeed we shall, but | wonder, 
comrade, how good that will be for each 
of us. Neither of us are exceedingly popu- 
lar with our worthy American foes, nor 
with their egregious ally, the puppet 
Thieu.” 

“No good can come of this. Only our 
simultaneous arrival in Hanoi can expe 
dite matters. And if I read our friend 
Beerstein aright, there is the twinkle of a 
dual ransom in his eyes. And, for the 
nonce, we are in his power.” 

“We can only sit in the cabin and watch 
our chances.” 

‘The engine barked and sputtered. 

“Ah, mon vieux, the rotating motion of 
the iron bird has thrown me once more 
into your virile Aryan arms. Oh, kiss me, 
Wessel, and then we will return together 
to Beerstein’s vile parlor.” 

“Ach, mein Tri, one day all Vietnam 
will be a German worker's paradise 
where every proletarian will be free to 
pursue their choice of sexual partners. 
Until that day, we must fight.” 

“Arm in arm. 

“Comrade.” 

“Darling.” 

‘Will you clowns pipe down?" I yelled. 
“I'm trying to get some shut-eye.” 
There was a silence, and I floated off to 


ese. 


drowsyland again. I was just dreaming | 
was a happy little kid again when I was 
awakened by a girl's gentle sobbing. 

“This is the price of your passage, my 
pretty prawn,” came Beerstein’s voi 
"Embrace me, you little Russian bitch, or 
it’s out the hatch with you!" 

“Please—nyet, nyet,” Groupiesinskaya 
pleaded tearfully. “Please. I will pay you, 
Mr. Beerstein. 1—have—friends—rich 
friends—they will pay you.” She pro- 
nounced “rich” and “will” like a Mexican. 
“Pl Mr. Beerstein. Nyet—not this. 
“Your friends won't suck on this for 
you, you hot Slavic slut,” Beerstein gloat- 
ed. An evil apparition of him grew in my 
mind. “You'll bite my crank with your 
pearly Tartar teeth or I'l—" 

“Unhand her, Beerstein!” came Cohen's 
commanding voice. “This woman has 
friends in the Dudehood. The Dudehood 
will pay for her transportation. 


She was beautiful, 
blond and bisexual, 
acamp follower of 
glitter kid 
with a gold record 
and anything else 
beneath his 
or her belt. 


‘Well, burn my bankbooks,” said Beer- 
stein. There was a metallic sound of 
trousers being quickly zippered. “You 
have a powerful protector, my dear, But 
remember—Beerstein can be a powerful 
enemy.” 

“Oh boo hoo,” sobbed Groupiesinskaya 
as the mook sped to the front of the cabin, 
Mitchell Cohen embraced her in his pow- 
erful dope-legger's arms. 

“What's happening, sweetness?” he 
said gently. “Is that old cube hassling 
you’ 

‘Aw, I'm all right,” she said. “Do you 
see a little bag of white powder around 
here somewhere?" 
ike a woman,” chuckled Col 

‘Always wanting to powder her nose. At a 
time like this.” He chuckled heartily. 

“I want to powder my veins, darling.” 

“What's this little bag of powder here? 
Is it what it looks like?” 

“Let me see that, you angel... no, no, 
this isn't it,” she said with an air of 
disappointment. “It's just my plaster of 


known groupie, you know. Er, got any 
gum?” 

ao 

“Christ, I need a shot.” 

“Baby, what you need is a couple of 
inches of Doctor Cohen's Meat Injection.” 

ana 


Forty minutes later, he was explaining: 
“So you see, this s contains the 
only copy of the formula of the Dude- 
hood’s new hash oil—plus a few samples. 
If | can get this back to the Coast without 
any hassle, itll mean inexpensive. good 
dope for every kid on the street within our 
lifetimes. It was developed by Nepalese 
hash doctors and carried over the Hima- 
layas by elephant, and I brought it this far. 
Now my main problem is to find some 
money to pay off Beerstein.” 

“Gee,” said Groupiesinskaya reverent- 
ly, “wonder where you can find some. | 
mean. scoring on an airplane is such a 
hassle.” 


hink I know." 


“Where I can score some 
“Oh.” 
“Listen, honey, it’s about time you 
ed. Give me your smack, and we'll 
¢ it to pay Be ein. It’s for your own 
good. Remember, being a dope smuggler 
n't glamorous work, but it's a job and 
somebody's got to do it, There are kids 
erica counting on us, and we 
can't let them down, It may not be today 
or tomorrow, but they can't take tonight 


mone 


“All right, Mitchell. Take my stash, Just 
promise me two things. 
e, baby, anything. What?" 


“said, What?" ” 

“Oh, yeah, hold me when I start crying, 
and... 

~Yeah?™ 

“And don't be strange.” 

They made their way forward ag 
and once again I nestled into my tarpaulin 
for 40 much-needed winks. Dope 
smuggler, pope smugglers—it was all a lot 
of hooey to me’Groupies, hash oil, Ne 
lese nickel nursers, midnight seductions. . 
nothing but a megalomaniac Mesopota- 
mian madhouse if you ask me. With these 
's running through my head, | was 
ing to the hypnotic sound of rain- 
drops on the fuselage, and I didn’t con- 
sciously notice the tarp stretch and shake 
it took three hundred additional 
pounds of flesh coming down on it. It was 
Ernst Stavro Beerstein. quivering like jelly 
and acting friendlier than I liked to 

“Avoirdupois avec moi, ce soir?” came 
Beerstein's violet-scented basso 
profundo. 

Twas never going to get any sleep. 


The Rains Came 


= he monsoon was pouring full tilt 
] when we taxied up to the little 
palmetto structure that served for a 
deplaning station at the discreet private 
airstrip a few miles out of Saigon. B 
stein’s natives had assembled thems 


Ives 
around the plane by the time we dropped 
the ladder, and they were already unload- 


ited to run for the 


ing the hold as we 
shelter of the hut. 
(continued on page 78) 


High school’s over, but not for this kid. He’s going to parlay that ounce of weed into a year’s tuition and 
maybe a few dollars to take in a talkie with Betty and Veronica. Whether you're in Harvard or in 
kindergarten, you can fail every test, but you'll never flunk lunch if you smoke a well-balanced, 
nutritional meal— 


SY oF 


— 


Jane Clark 


As documented by government and private agencies you never dreamed were peeking. 


arry J. Murphy was very good at 

his job, which happened to be 

investigating people for the 
Central Intelligence Agency. If the CLA 
was considering you for a career position 
or a temporary assignment, they'd 
your name to Murphy or one of his 
‘coworkers in the agency's Office of Secu- 
rity. When Murphy got through with you, 
the CIA would know more of your life 
history than you did yourself. 

Murphy knew where to go to find out 
about you=not just the obvious places 
the IRS, the Social Security Admini 
tration or Selective Service, but the truly 
arcane sources of personal information. If 
you carved gravestones, for example, 
Murphy knew your credit rating would be 
listed in the Memorial Red Book. If you 
raised chickens, he knew there might be a 
file on you at the Department of Agricul- 
ture’s Poultry Division. If you sold wine in 
New Jersey, he knew he could find your 
photograph and a list of your former 
employers on your state applica- 
tion. If you were a doctor, Murphy might 
start with the AMA Directory; if you were 
a lawyer, he'd turn to the Martindale- 
Hubbell Law Directory; and if you hap- 
that was no 
problem for Murphy—he knew there was 
plenty about you on the tribal roll at one 
of the field offices belonging to the 
Bureau of Indian Affairs. 

Murphy learned all this know-how 
through experience; after years on the job 
he was a walking encyclopedia. Most of 
his expertise was in his head, and the CLA 
must have realized that when Murphy 
retired, he'd be taking it with him. In 1965 
he was given a leave of absence and a 
federal fellowship to go to the Brookings 
Institution and write it all down. It took 
him a year, and the result was a 452-page 
handbook for government paper chasers 
called Where's What. 

Where’s What is the snoop’s Baedeker. 
It's a guidebook for a tour through 6,723 
different record systems maintained by 
the federal government, which contain a 
total of 3.9 billion files, or an average of 18 
files for every man, woman and child i 
the United States. And it’s also a hand- 
book for the countless dossiers compiled 
by state, county and municipal govern- 
ments. But Where's What is by no means 
limited to information files collected by 
government; nearly 40 percent of 
Murphy's catalog of information sources 
is devoted to personal data depots operat- 
ed by the private sector. Even at that, 
Where’s What doesn't begin to do justi 
to the sheer mass of information main- 
tained by businesses and private agencies 
on individual Americans. 


by George O'Toole 


“There are substantially more records 
kept by the private, or commercial sector 
than by the federal government,” says 
David F. Linowes, chairperson of the gov- 
ernment’s Privacy Protection Study Com- 
mission, In fact, snooping by private 
agencies into the lives of Ameri 
government spying on the public and is 


many ways much more insidious. Privacy 
laws 


somewhat to 
for person- 
almost 
totally unregulated as they amass and 
exchange the same kind of information. 
Most priv: e fanc 
the slightest bit reluctant to open their 
dossiers to police and government inves- 
tigators. That which cannot be acquired 
by government gumshoes through official 
channels is often readily available 
through the old boy network. The Ameri- 
can dossier subculture has become an 
entity unto itself, spanning government 
and the prival or. It is almost totally 
out of control. 

Where's What tells how the game is 
played. Let’s say you work for a defer 
contractor and must apply for govern- 
ment iy clearance. When you come 
to the point in the questionnaire that asks 
if you've ever been arrested, you answer 
truthfully and confidently that you have 
not. The government investigator will 
check with law enforcement sources and 
confirm your statement. But if the inves- 
tigator has paid attention to the trusty 


and regulations work 


Where's What, the research probably 
won't stop there. 
“There is a little bit of larceny in every- 


body's heart.” the snoop’s handbook ad- 
vises us. Maybe sometime you tried your 
hand at shoplifting, it suggests. “Unle: 
the article taken is of some value,” not 
Where's What, “a record of shoplifting 
will not normally find its way into a 
police file...[But] department si 
their Gwin clecring houses for shopl 
offenses.” 

Most major department store chains 
belong to organizations called retail pro- 
tective associations. Several New York 
stores, for example, belong to the Stores 
Mutual Prote e As ‘iation. Foundes 
in 1918, the association is reputed to have 
over half a million files on shoppers or 
store employees allegedly guilty of theft. 
Anyone applying for a job in a membx 
store can expect to be rejected if his or her 
name is in the association's files. And the 
association's records are reportedly made 
available to other prospective employers 
and credit bureaus. Presumably the fed- 
eral investigator checking your back- 
ground would no trouble getting a 
look at the files of any retail prote 


association he or she chooses. 

No matter how innocent you are of 
stealing from stores, your name is proba 
bly in such a file if you've ever had 
run-in with a store's rent-a-cops. Take the 
case of a young woman, newly hired by a 
Boston department store, who was fired 
when her name turned up ina check with 
Protective Services, Inc. PSI was a private 
firm that maintained the same kind of 
blacklist file kept by retail protective 
associations. The ag ords 
showed that five years earlier the young 
woman had been s ied of trying to 
steal three pant suits from another store. 
‘The woman denied the charge and the 
store declined to prosecute her, so there 
was no arrest record or other offic 
record of the incident. But PSI opened a 
file on her, and five years later it cost her a 
job. The incident was a violation of the 
Massachusetts Fair Credit Reporting Act, 
and ultimately led to the closing of PSI. 


uch dossier exchanges present a 
rotesque caricature of the criminal 
istice system. The defendant has 


no rights, while the store’s security force 
acts as police, judge, jury and executioner. 
For example, a store employce might be 
accused of theft and summarily dis 
missed. The store may have no real ¢: 
against the individual—who may, in fact 
be entirely innocent—and it may choose 
not to prosecute. Thus, ex-employees 
have no forum in which to pre 
defense, while former employ’ 
to brand a person and with a 
sentence of life in the retail prote 
associations’ files. The black mark is a 
time bomb set to go off perhaps. years 
later, when a check into the indivi 
background turns up the item. 

But retail merchants aren't the onl: 
people who keep unofficial “rap sheet 
Similar to the retail protective associa- 
tions is a service offered to Nevada ga 
bling casinos by private detective Bob 
Griffin s deputy sheriff. 
For fees ranging upward of $1,000 per 
month, Griffin provides the casinos with a 
four-inch-thick “black book,” containing 
the names, photographs, descriptions and 
s operandi of hundreds of peopl 
ted of crooked gambling. If 
cludes you, you won't even be let inside a 
casino to gamble, much less to apply for a 
job there. 

Crooked or honest, if you've ever had 
anything to do with horse racing beyond 
the occasional trip to the track or two- 
dollar bet, there's probably a file on you in 
the New York City headquarters of the 
Thoroughbred Racing Protective Bureau. 
Federal investigators might expect more 
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than average cooperation from the 
bureau; about a dozen of its employee: 
are members of the Society of Former 
Special Agents of the FBI. 

Racetrack people are also likely to turn 
up in the files of the venerable Pinker- 
ton’s, Inc., which has been providing se- 
rity for horse racing since the turn of 
the century, longer than any other private 
sector outfit. Pinkerton’s files are by no 
means limited to jockeys and touts, how- 
ever. The private detective firm also 
claims files on 1.5 million “known crimi- 
nals.” And some of that information 
comes directly from police records. 

‘The information pipeline between offi- 
cial law enforcement agencies and the 
private sector flows both ways. Private 
detective firms like Pinkerton’s are often 
hired by large companies to run back- 
ground checks on prospective employees 
a job that includes finding out if th 
applicant was ever arrested. In most law 
enforcement agencies, arrest records are 
upposed to be confidential. An arrest is 
not a conviction, and disseminating the 
fact that someone has been arrested can 
amount to reaccusing an individual of a 
charge on which he or she was found 
innocent. However, most large private 
sector firms have contacts in police de 
partments ready to furnish arrest records 
or any other information regarding the 
applicant they may have on file. Some- 
times such cooperation is done as a pro- 
fessional courtesy to a police alumnus 
working in the private sector, In other 
cases the information is simply sold by 
enterprising police officers as a means of 
supplementing their salaries. 

In 1971 a New York City detective was 
convicted of selling police records to 
banks, airlines, private detective agenci 
and other companies. The officer report- 
edly earned more than $10,000 per year 
selling such confidential files. Several of 
his customers were convicted of “giving 
unlawful gratuities” and “rewarding offi- 
cial misconduct.” Among them were Pin- 


kerton’s, the Wackenhut Corporation, the 
ive 


William J. Burns International Det 
Agency and the Retail Credit Compa 

The last member of this foursome 
not, strictly speaking, a private detective 
agency, as are the other three, although it 
holds private detective agency licenses in 
some states. Retail Credit is the leading 
consumer investigation service in the 
country and probably the most voracious 
data grabber in the private sector, The 
company maintains files on 47 million 
Americans. If you've ever applied for life, 
medical or auto insurance, filed a claim 
against an insurance company, taken out a 
mortgage or financed a new car, Retail 
Credit probably has a file on you. And 
there is a real chance the information in 
that file is false or defamatory, or both 

© A Caro, Michigan, woman discovered 
her insurance had been canceled because 
a Retail Cr ort falsely described 
her as an excessive drinker, She sued and 
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was awarded $321,750. 

@ A Martin, South Dakota, woman in- 
herited some money and used it to pur- 
chase a new Chevrolet. She was rejected 
for automobile insurance by three com- 


panies which had rec 
report implying the money for the car had 
been earned through prostitution. The 


woman sued. Retail Credit settled out of 
court and cleaned up the record 

© A member of the faculty of Princeton 
University was refused auto insurance by 
State Farm Mutual Insurance Co. when 
Retail Credit reported, accurately but ir- 
relevantly, that she was living with a man 
out of wedlock 

@ A Retail Credit investigator checking 
out a California insurance broker talked 
to one of the man’s competitors and got an 
earful of completely false allegations re- 
garding the subject's honesty. The inves- 


Retail Credit 
maintains files on 
47 million Americans. 
And there is 
a real chance 
the information 
in that file 
is false or 
defamatory, or both. 


tigator included the calumny in the report, 
and the broker sued for libel. The jury 
awarded him $250,000. 

Itgoes on and on, and even allowing for 
the huge volume of snooping done by 
Retail Credit, there are enough similar 
horror stories in the record to suggest 
there may be something basically wrong 
with the way Retail Credit goes about its 
investigations. The major problem seems 
to be that the company tries to use the 
techniques of the assembly line to assess 
the character and worth of human beings. 

Detectives and other professional in- 
vestigators know that the job of digging 


out and. verifying reliable information: 


about anyone is a time-consuming and 
expensive process. If you were to hire a 
reputable private investigator to check 
into the background of some John Doe, 
you wouldn't expect to hear anything for 
at least a couple of days. When you did, 
you'd probably also get a bill for several 
hundred dollars. But Retail Credit will tell 
you all about John Doe's solvency and 
morals at the bargain basement price of 
five dollars. 

How does the company work this in- 
flation-fighting miracle? Mass production 
is the answer. When the Retail Credit 
gumshoes start out on their daily rounds, 
they go armed with a list of persons to be 
investigated. The list is constructed so 


that all the subjects live in the same 
neighborhood, or at least along some 
geographically cohe hat pe 


vel time 
ig for tI 
ected to have 
investigated and reported on every pe! 
on the list. Retail Credit offic y the 
st averages 16 or 17 names, but former 
employees put the number as high as 40. 

According to company officials, the 
legperson investigates the 17 people by 
talking to approximately 40 neighbors, 
building owners, local merchant 
others who profess to know them. 
average interview, they say, lasts about 
ten minutes. In other words, the person 
from Retail Credit “investigates” you by 
talking, on the average, to 2.3 people in 23 
minutes or so. 

Retail Credit was the target of a recent 
probe by the CBS news program, "60 
Minutes.” The television reporters int 
viewed former Retail Credit investigators 
and even arranged for a journalism stu- 
dent to work undercover and take a job 
with the company. “60 Minutes” reported 
that the people Retail Credit investigators 
list in their reports as sources of informa- 
tion in an investigation often have never 
even been contacted by Retail Cre 

Given such brief and sometimes imagi 
nary interviewing, it might well be won- 
dered how the Retail Credit investigators 
can report anything of substance about 
the people on their lists. Nevertheless they 
manage to, and four former fi 


mits the gumshoe to minimi: 
Before calling it a day and headi 


as requiring 
them to turn up derogatory information 
on from 6 to 10 percent of all insurance 
applicants. Obviously the harried gossip 
brokers of Retail Credit are under consid- 
erable pressure to come up with some 
dirt, When none can be found, there must 
be a strong temptation to invent it. 

‘As a result of the many lawsuits filed 
st it by ims, as well as a major 
action by the Federal Trade Commission, 
Retail Credit has received a great amount 
of unfavorable publicity. In order to 
escape its unsavory reputation, the com- 
pany has resorted to the same ploy used 
by many individuals who find themselves 
afoul of the law; it changed its name. 
Retail Credit now goes under the name 
Equifax, Inc. Unfortunately, rything 
else seems to have stayed the same. 


onsidering the questionable rel 

ability of the information con- 

ained in many credit files, it's 
ing that government or police in- 
tigators would have any interest in 
seeing the inside of dossiers compiled by 
Retail Credit-Equifax or similar consumer 
investigation services. However, Where's 
What says such files can be a useful 
source of leads—the names of neighbors 
and others allegedly willing to gossip 
about a person—and specific information, 
s date of birth or former addresses, 


surpri 
ves 


items probably supplied by the subject. A 
former Retail Credit investigator told me 
the company routinely made its files 
available to the FBI and other government 
investigators. This practice has presum- 
ably changed since May 1971, when the 
federal Fair Credit Reporting Act restrict- 
ed the information that may be given to 
government agencies without court order 
to names, addresses and places of em- 
ployment. The federal law pertains only 
to “consumer reporting agencies,” how- 
ever, and in no way limits other private 
sector information sources. 

Insurance companies constitute the 
largest group of Retail Credit-Equifax’s 
customers. Prudential, for example, does 
$5 million in business with the company 
annually. But the big insurers aren't satis- 
fied with what your next door neighbor or 
the neighborhood gossip might have to 
say; they also want to know what your 
doctor knows. And for this they are likely 
to turn to outfits like the Chicago-based 
Factual Service Bureau, Inc. 

Suppose you were injured in an au- 
tomobile accident and filed a claim 
against the other driver's insurance com- 
pany. The insurance company wants to 
know from the outset how much they are 
likely to have to pay you. But that's 
impossible to say without a look at your 
medical records, information that is sup- 
posedly protected by the confidentiality 
of the sacred doctor-patient relationship. 
And that’s where Factual Service Bureau 
comes in. According to its own sales 
pitch, it specializes in “securing medical 
records and information without patient 
authorization.” In plainer language, it 
steals private medical records. 

FSB agents pose as doctors, nurses, 
welfare workers and sometimes even 
clergymen in order to work their scam. 
The fellow decked out in white coat and 
stethoscope who saunters into a hospital's 
records office may be a staff doctor on a 
legitimate errand. On the other hand, he 
may be a clever FSB agent about to 
brazenly con a clerk into turning over 
your folder to him. An NBC news inves- 
tigative team got hold of a little handbook 
FSB furnishes its agents, giving them tips 
on impersonating doctors. 

“In introducing yourself, say as little as 
necessary,” quotes NBC from the hand- 
book. “Write down the name of the doctor 
you are using, to avoid forgetting it,” the 
manual adds. 

When not playing doctor, some FSB 
agents pose as cops, NBC disclosed. The 
ingenious gumshoes actually figured 
three separate ways to inveigle their way 
into the National Crime Information 
Center, the coast-to-coast computer net- 
work operated by the FBI, providing state 
and local law enforcement agencies with 
access to hundreds of thousands of arrest 
records and similar data. Not all police 
forces are equipped with the computer 
terminal equipment needed to gain direct 
entry into the NCIC system. Those with- 


out such gear rely on neighboring de- 
partments to relay their inquiries to the 
system by telephone. According to NBC, 
the Denver Police Department and at least 
four other police forces in Colorado were 
conned by FSB agents posing as local 
officers into handling NCIC requests over 
the phone. 

Alternatively, the FSB agents would 
call a police department, identify them- 
selves as New York City police officers, 
place their request for information and 
leave a call-back number-a telephone in 
FSB’s offices in lower Manhattan. When 
the police department called back with 
the information, the FSB agent manning 
the telephone would answer, “One 
hundred and first precinct.” If all else 
failed, FSB turned to a private investigator 
in Columbus, Nebraska, who had access 
to the NCIC system through a friend in the 


If you have ever 
written a 
letter to the editor, 
attended a protest rally 
or subscribed 

to a radical newspaper, 
they may 

have started a dossier 

on you. 


local police department. FSB would make 
a flat payment to the person for the 
information. 

FSB's activities in the Denver, Colora- 
do, area attracted the attention of the local 
authorities and eventually brought it 
under the scrutiny of the FBI and the IRS. 
The limelight put a definite crimp in the 
detective agency's activities, but did little 
to thwart the theft and sale of confidential 
medical information by similar outfits. 
According to Dr. Alfred M. Freedman, 
president of the National Commission on 
Confidentiality of Health Records, the 
Denver affair is “only the tip of a nation- 
wide iceberg.” 

Ever been called to jury duty? If so, 
there’s a good chance someone built up a 
dossier on you containing such informa- 
tion as your tax returns, the state of your 
marriage, your bill-paying methods, per- 
sonal habits and neighborhood gossip 
about you. In most large cities specialized 
investigative firms dig up such informa- 
tion on prospective jurors and sell it to the 
lawyers representing the plaintiff or the 
defendant. After poring over your per- 
sonal life, the lawyers will decide whether 
you're likely to be disposed towards their 
clients. If they think not, they'll work to 
keep you off the jury hearing the case. 

In addition to those who traffic in 
confidential data about your bank bal- 


ance, your bedroom and your body, there 
is yet another category of private sector 
snoops. Their files are chock-full of infor- 
mation regarding your ideological purity. 
If you have ever written a letter to the 
editor, attended a protest rally or sub- 
scribed to a radical newspaper, they may 
have started a dossier on you. The keep- 
ing of dossiers on suspected subversives, 
wrong thinkers and other troublemakers 
by private and self-appointed guardians 
of national security is a practice d 
back at least to the Thirties, but it reached 
its peak during the McCarthyite panic of 
the Fifties. It was during the latter period 
that one of the largest and most powerful 
private sector “red squads” was formed— 
the American Security Council. 

The council started out in 1955 as the 
Mid-American Research Library, a dos- 
sier service to a group of member firms 
that provided its financial support. The 
library advised them on employees and 
prospective employees who might not 
share their free enterprise philosophy. In 
1956, ex-FBI agent John M. Fisher left his 
position in the security department of 
Sears, Roebuck and Co., one of the 
charter-member firms, and became presi 
dent and executive director of the library, 
which soon changed its name to the 
American Security Council. The ASC 
augmented its own snooping with the 
purchase of a one-million name file from 
the estate of the late Harry A. Jung, a 
notorious anti-Semite who published 
American Vigilante. The ASC staff con- 
tinued to update the dossier collection 
with reports from the security depart- 
ments of member corporations and other 
rightwing groups, plus names gleaned 
from the hearings of congressional com: 
mittees investigating 
By the early Seventies the fil 
somed into a gargantuan data c 
requiring an index of six million cards. 

More than 3,000 dues- 1 member 
rms have full access to the ASC’s hoard 
of information on suspected enemies of 
the free enterprise system. Among the 
subscribers are Sears-Roebuck, Lock- 
heed, Motorola, Allstate Insurance, Hon- 
eywell, U.S. Steel and General Dynami 
companies whose security staffs are well 
represented in the FBI's old boy network, 
the Society of Former Special Agents of 
the FBI. Some of ASC’s most generous 
support has come from the Schick Safety 
Razor Company, owned by rightwing 
millionaire Patrick J. Frawley. Besides 
helping member companies weed out lef- 
ies and other infidels who might aj 
for work, the ASC carries on a very active 
lobbying and public relations operation 
on behalf of such Pentagon pet projects as 
the antiballistic missile and the B-1 
fighter-bomber. 


he American Security Council has 
no monopoly on political dossier- 
keeping within the private sector. 
The Western Research Foundation, for 
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example, was founded nearly’ ten years 
before ASC by a group of ex-FBI agent 
Western Re 
the same blacklisting serv 
of West Coast-t based 
ing the Southern Pacific Railroad, Pac 
Gas and Electric, Standard Oil of Ca 
nia and the Hearst newspapers. 
the names in Western Research's files 
came from mailing lists and other files 
snatched by Jerome Ducote, ex-cop and 
free-la | burglar, during 17 
out against leftist 
political and labor groups in California 
between 1966 and 1968. (Ducote also 
shared the fruits of his 
search” with the Ami rity 
Council.) Since 1969 the foundation has 
been known as Research West, Inc. and is 
under new management—an ex-cop and 
his wife. The firm is licensed to operate as 
agency, but seems to be 
carrying on the same kind of work as its 
sor. Research West has been 
named in a multimillion-dollar libe 
filed by Synanon, Inc., the drug rehabili- 
tation agency. 

‘The supply of su 
outfits seems to exc 


earch was formed to provide 
ce to aclientele 


subversive tracking 
eed the demand, and 
me of the smaller ones just fade away. A 
firm in Dayton, Ohio, Agitator Detection, 
Inc., boasted only a few short years ago of 
“complete computerized files on every 
known American dissident,” as well as 
“all 160 million of their friends, relatives 
and fellow travelers.” Now the company 
is gone from the local telephone directory. 
puthern California, the Fire and Police 

ch Association folded. 
1s it was called, was headed by a 
former Los Angeles Police Department 
police officer and was staffed by LA 
police and fire department volunteers. It 
provided the usual blacklisting service, at 
a. charge of $10 per name check, to such 
ients as the John Birch Society, as well 
host of corporate subscribers. Fi-Po's. 
were inherited by the United Com- 
munity Churches of America of Glendale, 
California, yet another private sector 
Clearing house for dossiers of the suppos- 


The oldest established private political 
dossier s ice in the United States is 
probably the Church League of America, 
which was founded in 1937 by a group of 
Chicago rightwingers and Christian fun- 
damentalists to combat the “communist 
influence” they perceived among the 
American clerg: the Fifties, the 


Air Force int er and or- 
dained Bapti er, Edgar G. Bundy. 
Although the church league's béte noire 
has alu been the Atberal National 
Council of Churches an ample 
supply of vitriol for attacks on people it 
considers communists, “fellow travelers” 
or “communist dupes.” The Church 
League boasts that its research library 
contains “the largest and most compre: 
hensive files on subversive activity, with 
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the single exception of the FBI." The zeal 
of the league's n 


“The uniqueness of the Church League 
files is that every name of every person, 
organization, movement, pub 


en put on a 
reference card with one incident per card, 
each referring back to the original docu- 


ment in the Full-page ads in news- 
papers, such as the New York Times, 
alling for the abolition of congressional 
investigating committees or attacking our 
security laws, have sometimes carried 
mes running into the thousands. Each 
one of these names has been carded and 
indexed with the reason for it appearing 
in the ad pul on the card, Likewise, if an 
individual made a speech or wrote an 


The private sector 
file keepers are free 
to collect every sort 
of gossip, misinformation 
or outright lie 
about you, and 
there is virtually 
no legal rein 
on their actions. 


article or book attacking and ridiculing a 
major doctrine of the Christian faith or 
the American way of life, that individua 
name and the art were each cardee 

‘The league is much more than a 


ip- 
ping and indexing service, however. 
According to its brochure some of the 


information in its files was acquired by its 
“undercover operatives” sitting in on left- 
ist meetings with miniature tape recorders 
and photographing the participants with 
tiny cameras. “Copies of file materials 
were also acquired by Church League 
agents,” the broc “who ingra- 
tiated themselv s that ac- 
cepted their volunteer help to work in 
various headquarters.” Among the ser- 
the league offe 2 
are background chec! left- 
ts and even attempted infiltration of 
leftwing organizations. For a “contribu- 
tion" of $50, the league will give you a full 
political run-down on up to three of your 
neighbors. 


st such offers be taken as the 
puerile Walter Mitty antics of a 
bunch of grownups playing coun- 
terspy. it should be noted that the league is 


taken very seriously by some segments of 
corporate America. The organization has 
received financial support from such 
large companies as Abbott Laboratories, 
Armour and Company, the Greyhound 


Corporation, Monsanto Chemical, Borg- 
Warner and the Celanese Foundation. In 
January 1977 an official of the Wackenhut 
Corporation admitted under questioning 
by the Privacy Protection Study Commis- 
sion-a panel appointed by the govern 
ment under the 1974 Privacy Act—that the 
detective agency sometimes used the 
Church League's files while conducting 
background investigations for its cor- 
porate clients. Relations between the 
league and the rightwing rent-a-cop out fit 
seem, in fact. to be very cordial, Wack- 
enhut recently made a present to the 
Church League of approximately 700,000 
of its political dossiers. 

The Church League puts out several 
publications, including the monthly New: 
& Views, and the biweekly National La 
man’s Digest. The latter publication is 
described by the league as “dealing with 
individuals, organizations, publications 
and subjects in religion, education, ente 
tainment, political life and youth groups.” 
In 1969 and 1970 the Digest was edited by 
John Rees. a mysterious figure of the 
rightwing underground. 

In 1968 Rees formed National Goal 
Inc., which, according to its incorporation 
papers, was supposed to “provide 
investigative service for various branches 
of government, state, federal and local. 
and to prepare memoranda, reports, 
books, pamphlets and bulletins with re- 
spect thereto.” Under the National Goals 
aegis, Rees began publishing a periodical 
called Information Digest, which was dis- 
tributed by the Church League for a brief 
period around 1970. The Digest was a 
newsletter concerning the activities of the 
New Left, labor, civil rights and other 
movements causing alarm on the Right. 

Some of the information in Information 
Digest scems to have come from inform- 
ers and undercover investigators within 
these organizations. In 1971, in a move 
apparently designed to protect such 
sources, the newsletter ceased general 
distribution through the Church League 
and was sent to a limited mailing list of 
some 40 police red squads and other 
interested agencies around the country, 
including the New York State Police, the 
jational Security Agency and the CIA. 
‘The November 19, 1971 issue of Informa- 
tion Digest issued the following warning: 

“It will be apparent to the 40 people 
now receiving the Information Digest that 
much of the information is obtained by 
sources active in radical, so-called re 
lutionary groups. Uncontrolled dissemin- 
ation of this information can have the 
us consequenc: It is re- 
that you keep Information Digest 
for use within your own organization and 
do not share it with others... If, in your 
judgment, material should be dissemina 
ed, please do not use it in LD. format; 
scramble and rewrite! 

Rees and his wife, Sheila Louise, may 
themselves have been two of the under- 

(continued on page 76) 
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lo appear at the proper time in the proper 
café. By tradition, the time betwe 
and six o'clock in the evening wa 
nated the “hour of the aperitif” and the 
proper apéritif to drink was. of course, 
une absinthe. 

‘The favorite vantage points on the Boul’ 
Miche were along the sidewalks under the 
awnings. There the boulevardiers could 
sit and watch the flower girls, chorus girls 
and actresses, smell the roasting chest- 
nuts, buy sweetmeats from the Turks, or 
pipes and canes from the peripatetic ven- 
dors or just gawk at the exotic Martinique 
Negroes strolling by. A waiter would ap- 
pear, squeezing through the crowd 
(Garcon! Gargon}), place an empty tum- 
bler on the table and within the tumbler a 
jigger containing an ounce of dark green 
absinthe, which at 136 proof was consid- 
ered much too strong to drink unless 
diluted, 

He then dripped water into the emerald 
elixir until it overflowed from one con- 
tainer to the other, changing from lumi- 
nous green to a milky opalescence. The 
ceremony continued until the jigger held 
nothing but clear water, which meant that 
the contents in the tumbler would be five 
parts water to one part absinthe: the 
proper proportion to drink the proper 
apéritif at the proper time in the proper 
café. One could not imagine a civilized 
person nursing a whiskey or a cognac. No! 
It had to be an absinthe. Only absinthe 
stimulated the mind, the passion and the 
libido—and alll this only at the expense 
of reason! 

Unlike the patrons of the Boul’ Miche, 
the café bohemians would celebrate the 
hour of the apéritif for much of the day 
and far into the night. The Cabaret du 
Soleil D'or, par example, was a café 
whose innards housed nothing but dedi 
cated absinthe drinkers. According to an 
eyewitness account from the 1890s, the 
members of this absinthe subculture were 
sloppily dressed, though they exhibited 
some adornment or finery completely out 
of character with the rest of their attire. 
Men had long hair, and so did women. 
The environment was gloomy and 
wretched, with smoke belching from 
foot-long pipes and cigarettes which were 
continuously rolled. The atmosphere 
reeked from the funereal alliance of to- 
bacco and absinthe. The patrons listened 
to poetry and music and animated discus- 
sions of aesthetic theories. 

One of the patrons of the 1890s cabaret 
scene was Paul Verlaine, the middle-aged 
poet of the slums, who had built a great 
literary reputation despite a reckless 
hunger for absinthe, which he had once 
dubbed “the Green Muse.” Absinthe did 
to the mind's eyes of the writers of the 
period just what it had done to the im- 
pressionists’ retinas. It was a sacrament of 
creativity, the key to a particularly luxuri- 
ous madness, which opened the mind to 
poetic visions and sensual derangement. 

Verlaine’s lover, the 16-year-old poet 
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Arthur Rimbaud, wrote a manifesto on 
poetics calling for “le déréglement de tous 
les sens.” Rimbaud claimed that by delib- 
erate intoxication the conscious mind 
would open to the ineffable; by drinking 
absinthe, the poet could achieve a fusion 
of all senses, a perfect synesthesia in 
which to dream. 

Together they attended the best cafés, 
but Verlaine alone paid the bills. Rimbaud 
is described as taking absinthe “with ec- 
stasy. He liked the taste; he enjoyed the 
effect; it gave him confidence.” Rimbaud 
called it "The Academy of Absomphe, 
that drunkenness for the virtue of this 
sage of glaciers.” However, “the morning 
after,” he once wrote, “was like sleeping 
in shit.” 

But if Rimbaud was sleeping in it, 
Verlaine, who was 26 at the time and 


married to 17-year-old Mathilde Maute de 


Absinthe, a hypnotic, 
hallucinogenic drink, 
is the most notorious 
liqueur ever distilled. 
It induces crimes 
of the most revolting 
character, brutality, 
cruelty, apathy and mania. 


Fleurville, was buried in it. They say that 
absinthe seduces. Verlaine was seduced 
As his affections for absinthe increased, 
so did his affections for Rimbaud. Like- 
wise did his affections for Mathilde di- 
minish. In the early morning hours 
Verlaine would slink home, stumble up 
the stairs and beat his wife. In one en- 
counter, he tried to strangle Mathilde and 
then hurled their young baby against the 
wall, nearly killing it. Un vrai absintheur, 
n'est ce pas? 

In the Café du Rat Mort, Rimbaud 
asked Verlaine to put his hands on the 
table, and when he had done so, Rimbaud 
sliced them with a knife. While it was 
only a lover's quarrel, Rimbaud’s usual 
preference was to burn Verlaine with 
cigarettes or surprise him by jumping out 
at him in the night. During a trip to 
Brussels, Verlaine surprised Rimbaud by 
taking a drunken aim and shooting him in 
the wrist. Verlaine was sentenced to jail 
for two years, during which time his wife 
and child left him. Shortly thereafter, 
Rimbaud wrote: “What is my nothingness 
compared to the stupor which awaits 
you?” Absinthe did not make the heart 
grow fonder, only colder. 

Another brilliant young poet, Alfred 
Jarry, consumed monumental quantities 
of absinthe because he “believed in it.” 
Jarry held that absinthe should only be 
drunk straight, never diluted or muddied 
with water. Jarry died of chronic alcohol- 
ism at the age of 34. But George Saints- 


bury, an English man of letters with a 
passion for the green liqueur, claimed 
“only a lunatic would drink it neat.” The 
temperate Saintsbury lived to be 88. Tou- 
louse-Lautrec carried a flask of absinthe 
in his cane. Van Gogh, another absintho- 
phile, cut off his ear and mailed it to hi 
girlfriend before he was comple! 
sumed in his own madness. Absinthe was 
blamed. Openly called “bottled madness” 
and “the devil's liquor,” its reputat 
det 
the “Green Curse. 


efore absinthe was known as a 

subtle poison, it was called a vivi- 

fying miracle drug. Robert Jordan, 
the hero of Hemingway's For Whom the 
Beil Tolls and an absinthophile with a 
special craving for the Spanish Tarragona 
variety, justified his passion on medicinal 
grounds. Jordan described the “medicine” 
as an “opaque, bitter, tongue-numbing, 
brain-warming, stomach-warming, ide 
changing liquid alchemy... In this, the 
real absinthe, there is wormwood. It's 
supposed to rot your brain out, but I don’t 
believe it. It only changes the ideas.” 

The ideas about wormwood change 
nearly every time someone studies it. The 
plant grows about two to four feet high 
and belongs to a species of 
whose scientific name is Arte: 
sinthium. Species of artem 
tensively in large parts of the world, 
including the United States, and the oils 
extracted from these plants have been 
used pharmacologically since recorded 
history. Its primary alchemy is absinthe, 
an essential oil from which the drink is 
made. But long before it was used for that, 
Hippocrates, the Greek founder of mod- 
em medicine, used to prescribe it for 
anemia, rheumatism and menstrual pains, 
a practice that was continued by Europe- 
an chemists into the twentieth century. 

In this country, oil of wormwood was 
listed in the U.S. Formulary, “the drug- 
gist’s Old Testament,” as an antidote for 
fever and a stimulant for growing hair. It 
is still used today by W. F. Young, Inc., the 
world’s largest buyer of wormwood, in 
manufacturing Absorbine Jr. and Absor- 
bine Veterinary Liniment. “We use the 
oil” says the company’s chemist, Rick 

Harper, “so Absorbine will smell good 
when you rub it on your stomach.” 

Dr. Pierre Ordinaire, a French royalist 
chemist living in exile in the mountains of 
Switzerland, hit upon the original formula 
for modern absinthe in 1792, when he 
discovered that wormwood oil was better 
when it rubbed the inside of the stomach. 
Using the dried flowering tops and leaves 
of artemesia and mixing them with 15 
other aromatics, Dr. Ordinaire macerated 
them in alcohol, added water and distilled 
the mix in a 16-to-20-liter still. What came 
out tasted bitter on the first sip, but sweet 
at the last. Dr. Pierre dubbed it “the Green 
Fairy” and sold it at 136 proof to his 
neighbors in the Swiss countryside as a 


remedy for gastric pains. Strong medi- 
cine, but apparently effective, for soon his 
neighbors were drinking it daily at the 
slightest twinge. 

After Dr. Ordinaire died in 1793, hi 
housekeeper Mere Henriod continued to 
make the elixir until 1797, when she sold 
the formula to a Major Henri Dubied. 
Major Dubied discovered that absinthe 
cured just about everything, as well as 
stimulating the appetite and the genitals. 
“It was indeed one of the best and safest 
aphrodisiacs ever invented by the mind of 
man,” wrote Maurice Zolotow in a 1971 
Playboy article. “It worked by changing 
the ideas, as Hemingway said, and not by 
irritating the sexual glands, as do most 
aphrodisiacs. 

Major Dubied’s daughter married 
Henri-Louis Pernod, and the families es- 
tablished the first absinthe factory in 
Couvel, Switzerland, under the name of 
Pernod Fils. By 1827 the company had 
expanded its facilities and production 
began to soar, helped by a colonial war in 
Algeria. The French Army in Africa was 
unable to obtain drinkable water, and 
military doctors advised troopers to add a 
few drops of absinthe to the water to rid it 
of microbes. This made a refreshing a 
agreeable beverage. The ratio of ab: 
to water increased daily, and Pernod Fils 
profited immensely. Daily production 
rose from 400 liters in 1829 to over 30,000 
liters at the turn of the century, with 
world-wide distribution. 

Then, in 1901, disaster struck, signaling 
an omen which marked the beginning of 
the end of the absinthe era. One Sunday, a 
lightning bolt hit a telephone line at the 
large Pernod plant at Pontalier and was 
conducted like a long-distance call along 
the copper wire to a metal vat, cutting it in 
two and spilling its flaming contents all 
over the premises. Fearing that the other 
vats would explode and destroy the entire 
ghborhood, a worker ran into the cel- 
rs and opened all the faucets, sending 
absinthe streaming into the Doubs River. 
Absinthe, which had kept the French alive 
when added to the waters of Algeria, was 
now polluting the very currents of France. 

While Pontalier burned, French docto: 
raged against habitual “absinthism, 
which they claimed to be medically dis- 
tinct from alcoholism. In its acute stage: 
the absinthism victim can hardly walk 
and suffers from vertigo and giddiness, 
disorientation and stupefaction. From the 
moral standpoint, there is great instabil 
of character and a tendency toward vio- 
lent crime. In its chronic stages, absinth- 
ism causes convulsive epilepsy and 
hallucinatory delirium, followed by am- 
nesia. One's conscience disappears en- 
, giving way to an automatism in 
ch criminal acts are performed. You 
can easily spot someone in this condi- 
tion—they are exceedingly pale, ashamed, 
gloomy, exhibiting the disposition of 
somebody just about to jump. Unfortu- 
nately, medical texts further assure us that 


this condition does not end with those 
afflicted, but is transmitted genetically to 
their children, enfeebling them and per- 
petuating the tendencies toward crime. 

Physicians and reformers naturally be- 
came alarmed. France was degenerating 
right before their bloodshot eyes. After 
France lost the Franco-Prussian War, the 
number of insane French doubled in 30 
years. Juvenile delinquency and violent 
crime soared, Paris was plagued by gaiety 
(yes!) and wretchedly low standards of 
moral responsibility. Talk in the cafes was 
no longer of avenging the national di 
grace, of honor, of taking back Alsace- 
Lorraine, storming Berlin and kicking the 
asses of les boches, but of obscenities, 
vice, vulgarities, le can-can, drug drinking 
and l'amour, Which brings us to the worst 
and most alarming symptom of absinth- 
ism: it made people avoid the army! 


“What people 
object to in 
absinthe is mostly 
the name ‘wormwood. 
It makes them 
think little maggots 
are eating 


out their brains.” 


Another case of colonial karma was in 
the making; the army, having introduced 
absinthe to France, was now being de- 
stroyed by it, much the same way in 
which the American expeditionary forces 
in Vietnam were immobilized by the 
marijuana they encountered there. As one 
writer of the time expressed it, “The 
absinthe drinker is content to crouch 
before the stalwart, honest, beerbred Teu- 
ton.” France had to choose between a 
national apéritif and a national army. 


ut first, things got worse. On August 

28, 1905, 31-year-old Jean Lanfray, a 

French-born vineyard worker living 
in the little community of Commugny, in 
the commune of the Vaud, Switzerland, 
awoke and poured himself a shot of 
absinthe, which he diluted in three parts 
water, He got dressed and had another 
absinthe in water, then went about his 
daily chores. 

On returning home that evening, Lan- 
fray commenced an argument with hi 
pregnant wife over why she had not 
polished his boots that day. Then, going to 
what appears to be extraordinary lengths 
to make his point, Lanfray took his Vet- 
terli rifle out of the closet and shot his 
wife through the head. Hearing the noise, 
his four-year-old daughter Rose ran into 
the room screaming, and Lanfray silenced 
her with a bullet in the chest. His youngest 
daughter Blanche, who remained sleeping 
in the crib, received the next bullet and 


died instantly, With his family now liqui- 
dated, Lanfray turned the rifle on himself 
Tying a string to the trigger and aiming at 
brain, Lanfray jerked the string, but 
n shooting himself in the 
jaw iged, he threw the rifle 
down, picked up the corpse of his young- 
est daughter and went to sleep it off out 
in the barn. 

That is where the police found him. 
Lanfray was taken into custody and driv- 
en to the hospital in nearby Nyon, where 
his wound was fixed. Then he was taken 
to see his family in their coffins. Accord- 
ing to Marie Blaser, the nurse on duty that 
night, Lanfray cried at the sight of them: 

It is not me who did this! Tell me I have 
not done this! I loved my wife and chil- 
dren * Like the fictional Gaston 
Bauvais, he didn’t remember a thing, 

To the shocked citizens of the Vaud, the 
motiveless massacre was at first perplex- 


cabaret all desc 
” And indeed, he was. In detention 
aiting sentencing, he was always 
perfectly “calm, submissive and disc: 
and he took to embroidering little silken 
ornaments with marvelous dexterity. It 
was not until Lanfray was remanded for 
observation to the psycl institution 
at Cery that the leading Swiss psycholo- 
gist of the time, Dr. Albert Mahaim, 
opined that it had been the prisoner's 
daily intake of absinthe over a long period 
of time which had triggered his murder- 
ous rage. In fact, Dr. Mahaim reported, 
was a Sic se." 

‘The story of the “absinthe murderer” 
made front-page headlines all over 
Europe. Suddenly, absinthe was behind 
every unsolved crime west of Poland. On 
February 23, 1906, Lanfray went to trial 


harged with four murders, the last being 
the four-month-old fetus of his pregnant 


emporarily derang 
Dr. Mahaim had found. 1 
disagreed. 
Lanfray, the prosecutor argued, had 
taken two ounces of absinthe only ten 
hours before the commission of the crime. 
In addition, he had consumed a créme de 
menthe, a cognac and soda, six or seven 
glasses of a strong, local Burgundian 
chambertin and a cup of black coffee 
laced with brandy. Nor was this unusual. 
‘The prosecutor explained that Lanfray’s 
habitual daily intake of liquor included 
six quarts of wine, plus 
of brandy and cordials 
was a minor part. Serious studies made of 
absinthe drinkers at the time showed that 
they were usually quite catholic in their 
alcoholic tastes. One medical researcher 
even wrote a scientific paper lamenting 
the fact that he could not find a pure 
absinthe-consuming population among 
the French working class, and he won- 
dered how other scientists dared to come 
to any conclusions on the absinthe ques- 
tion, But never mind, Lanfray was found 
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guilty and sentenced to 30 years impris- 
onment. Three days later he hung himself 
in his cell. 

But absinthe was what was really on 
trial in the Vaud. 

By the turn of the century, temperance 
movements had gained full swing. As the 
world moved into the modern era, older 
social orders crumbled and alcohol con- 
sumption grew, So did the aspirations of 
‘emerging nation-states and empires. Gov- 
ernments now relied on the masses rather 
than professional armies to fight their 
wars. The masses were too tipsy, and the 
ereal crops were needed for the army. 
ot brandy. The Lanfray trial helped 
turned the tide, Though many countries 
instituted general temperance, absinthe 
became the first and only beverage ever to 
be singled out for complete prohibition. It 
was banned by Belgium in 1906, Swit- 
zerland in 1908, Holland in 1910 and the 
United States in 1912, France, which con- 
sumed two-thirds of the world’s absinthe, 
still had that choice to make. 

Then, the deputy from the Vosges, 
Pierre Henri Schmidt, came forward. 
“We're not attacking the hour of the 
aperitif, this agreeable moment of 
détente,” he declared tremulously to the 
Chamber of Deputies. “We are attacking 
the erosion of the national defense. The 
abolition of absinthe and the national 
defense are the same. What is necessary is. 
trench warfare against absinthism! 

‘The trench warfare lasted nine years. 
Each year, absinthe was acquitted by 
medical committees. But Schmidt worked 
tirelessly. He argued figures, showing how 
absinthe consumption was spreading 
through France like a plague. (Official 
stal from the French Ministry of 
Finance showed that absinthe consump- 
tion increased until 1900, then dropped 
considerably by, the time of the debates.) 

But then war broke out. and on March 
16, 1915, Schmidt finally left his parlia- 
mentary trench victorious. The legislature 
agreed: absinthe would be banished for- 
ever from France, and public health 
would benefit the national defense. 


One million, three-hundred-fifty-three 
thousand, eight hundred young French- 
men were spared a life of hallucinations 
to die out dreams in the trenches of 
Europe. 


ly 13, 1907, Harper's 
he growing con: 


Weekly 


of Agi 
igation has been orde 
to what extent it is being man- 
ured in this country.” Five y 
later, on July 25, 1912, the Department of 
Agriculture issued Food Inspect 
sion 147, which banned absinthe in 
‘America. The ruling is now covered under 
ection 801A of the Federal Food, Drug 
and Cosmetic Act, as amended in Augu 
1972. Also in that act, Section 409, “Unsafe 
ifically applied to 
the because of thujone, the active 
ingredient of wormwood oil 

‘Thujone (CiH,,O) is a colorless, aro- 
matic and bitter resinous material. It is 
mildly convulsant and is the “cause” of 
absinthism. While no scientific material 
exists proving a correlation between thu- 
jone and homicide, experiments have 
shown the chemical to be mildly toxic. 
Enforcement of the absinthe ban is under 
the jurisdiction of the Bureau of Alcohol, 
‘Tobacco and Firearms. This writer was 
surprised when, at the end of a phone 
interview, an employee of that depart- 
ment let drop: “One of our chemists here, 
however, is skeptical that there are any 
damaging properties to thujone, at least in 
the quantity in which it is contained in 
absinthe.” 

Had absinthe been framed? 

Dr. Richard Rappolt, the executive edi- 
tor of Clinical Toxicology, volunteered 
the same opinion: “Our feeling has been, 
as far as medical toxicology is concerned, 
that the most harmful ingredient in ab- 
sinthe is not wormwood or thujone, but 
ethanol, which is drinking alcohol. What 
people object to in absinthe is mostly the 
name ‘wormwood.” It makes them think 
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little maggots are eating their brains. 
“But there is really very little known 
about absinthe,” Dr. Rappolt continued. 
“So they've removed the wormwood and 
now market it as an anisette apéritif, Well, 
if you drink enough of it, anisette flushe: 
potassium out of the body. And what 
about the glycyrrhiza in licorice! | swear 
there are cases of people eating up to 10 to. 
20 Switzers a day whose muscles won't 
coordinate because they've become atax- 
ic and weak. The point is, everything is 
toxic if you take enough of it! 
‘The way the FDA operates is that in 
order for food additives to be admitted to 
the dietary, they must be on the GRAS list 
(Gencrally Regarded As Safe). A sub- 


stance is placed on GRAS only after 
laboratory studies on its lifetime effects 
on two kinds of animals have established 


4 permissible “no effect” level, or tho 
quantity at which the substance can be 
ingested without injury to brain, live 
fetus, But animals aren't humans, s 
safely measure, the human no: 
io be 100 times smaller than it is 
animals. 
fhe generally accepted measure for 
thujone poisoning is in ratio of 30 milli- 
grams per kilogram of a rat's body weight. 
At this level, thujone causes mild convul- 
sions and lesions of the cerebral cortex in 
the rat's brain, The maximum nonlethal 
dose (administered orally) is 75 milli- 
grams per kilogram. This is not very toxic. 
And though thujone is psychoaetive in a 
relatively weak dose compared to other 
flavorings. evidence indicates that it does 
not cause cumulative damage to the ner- 
vous system, 

‘The question is: How much thujone is 
contained in absinthe? 

We were unable to find any records of 
madern experimentation on this question, 
and three departments of government, as 
well as the Pernod Corporation, imed 
that they had none, Nevertheless, we were 
able to reconstruct an equation which did 
give us an average approximate amount, 
and we checked this equation with three 
separate toxicologists. What it shows is 
that the intake of thujone in one ounce of 
traditional absinthe (drunk by a 150- 
pound person) is 50 times less than the 
dosage required to cause a minimum 
toxic reaction, This safety margin of 50, 
we should point out, is half of what is 
necessary to qualify by FDA standards. 
But the toxicity is so minimal that it is 
doubtful that anyone could drink enough 
absinthe to suffer anything other than 
alcoholic poisoning 

An ounce of absinthe contains much 
less thujone than is contained in the 
mount of wormwood oil once prescribed 
by doctors for alleviation of fever. What 
this means, very simply, is that the thu- 
jone in the notorious Green Curse must be 
innocent of 99 percent of the crimes 
attributed to it, Jean Lanfray, on the day of 
the murder, had consumed 30 times less 
‘ontinued on page 73) 


BONGED vs. ROLLED — 


a Ee 
veal =P 
‘waster A | 


GRAMS SMOKED 


(ograms. Leigarette) 


your money and your stash 
from going up in smokes” — 


12 14 


Take charge. 


Maximize your hits with Super Charger. The most 
economic self-contained and efficient smoker ever made. 
- 


Fas 
i SUPCRC 
Pas 1 


The best smoker available at the best International Pleasure Products, Inc. 

price on the market. 3105 Reagan Dallas, Texas 75218 + (214) 521-4450 
iply insert a lighted number in the cap, screw it on and pedal Ml emer cee oe pc mrad 

squeeze out only smoke. There's no waste and no mess so : 

you avoid burned clothes and fingers. 


NaMe__ 
You can pass or pitch the rubberized plastic container 


to friends with ease. What's more, the Super Charger® puts ADDRESS. 


itself out if neglected, which means your goodie doesn't 
0 up in smoke — and it’s easy to clean 


ORDER YOURS NOW! Sriquness ond precicay 


ony. 


Some Like It POT 


Once upon a time, we were so 
Poor that our mother told us to 
take the old cow and sell it. On 
our way to market we met a 
man who offered to take the 
cow in exchange for some 
magic beans. We took the 
beans home, and in the morn- 
ing the garden was full of pot 
plants, some of them millions ' 
of miles high. Then we woke 
up. It was all a dream. Too 
much of that 200-percent Co- 
lombian coffee, probably. In 
the future we'll stick to Mexi- 
can Poco Verde (‘‘little 
green”). It's soft, cuddly, furry, 
greenish brown dope with 
rocket-fuel THC content, and 
no matter how many angles 
you photograph it from, you 
never get tired of looking at it. 
We hope.g 


All photos are of Poco Verde. 
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Absinthe 


(continued from page 66) 
thujone than it would take to make a rat 
shudder. 

Thujone is still present today in ver- 
mouth (from the German Wermut, which 
also means “wormwood"), but in legally 
passable quantities of 10 parts per million 
(there are about 60 parts per million in 
absinthe). Thujone is also present in sau- 
sages spiced with sage. 


uch scientific research remains 

to be done on the absinthe ques- 

tion, but there are a number of 
ways you could gain direct experiential 
knowledge of the problem. A Danish 
import firm sells a bottle of vodka, the 
label of which advises the purchaser to 
soak wormwood leaves in the alcohol for 
two days to draw out the thujonic es- 
sences. Wormwood is available at most 
herbalists for a few dollars a pound. This 
same process could be done with any of 
the so-called imitation absinthe drinks on 
the market such as Pernod, Ricard, Ouzo, 
Ojen, Anesone, Herbsaint and our per- 
sonal favorite, Liqueur’ Anis (by Charles 
Jacquin in Philadelphia; it is bottled at 136 
proof, the same as absinthe), for a more 
quintessential absinthe experience. Mac- 
erate the flowering tops and leaves of 
wormwood in the drink for about two 
weeks, agitating and filtering it each day. 
And voila! 

But before you touch a drop, you better 
pay attention to a recent study on the 
effects of thujone conducted by the Inst 
tut de Recherches Appliquées aux Bois- 
sons in Paris. As with the FDA, we have 
drawn our own animal-to-human infer- 
ences, which may be of serious import for 
the neophyte-absintheur wishing to start 
the regreening of America 

The experiment was conducted on 
Swiss male mice. These mice were given 
exceedingly high doses of thujone (150 
ams per kilogram, nearly the max- 
imum nonlethal intramuscular dose), and 
were then observed in various “typical” 
situations, 

‘The mice in the first group were made 
to hang from a bar by their little toes and, 
under the influence of the thujone, were 
unable to right themselves. The thujone- 
stoned rodents of the second group had 
their heads stuffed into a test tube and 
were unable to extricate themselves. The 
third group of mice was noted to eventu- 
ally fall when placed on a spinning dowel. 

‘The mice in the final group seemed so 
hypnotized by the thujone that, when 
placed on their backs, they didn't attempt 
to resume a normal standing position. But 
then, if you had to look forward to hang- 
ing from your toes from a high bar, getting 
your head stuffed into a test tube or being 
placed on a spinning dowel, what would 
you do? 

Answer: Join the French Army and 
work for the national defense. @ 
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he ears of Atlanta are burning 
with the sound of Darryl 
Rhoades and the Hahavishnu 
Orchestra, the hot new 12-piece rock band 
whose southern-fried satire is crisp and 
delicious. Darryl’s topical humor has been 
compared to that of Lenny Bruce, the 
Fugs, the Mothers and the Tubes, but he's 
more like Carter's dixie Doppelginger. 
Jimmy Carter is a mint-julep Jekyll to 
Darryl Rhoades's hominy-grits Hyde. 
But southern rock bands are a dime a 
dozen. Any plowboy can trade his tractor 
and start singing about out- 


agrees Darryl. “Two guitars; two drum- 
mers, ‘I got drunk last night, blah, blah 
blah, blah 2" 

What makes Hahavishnu any dif- 


ferent? Besides the fact they've got three 


. two drummers, two dancers. 
nd _ukelele? “No: 


guit 
piano, sax, xylophone 
body's doing what we're doing,” replies 
Darryl. * yone else is a Broadway 
musical, but we're making a statement 
Some people will go home and think 
about what we've done; some will just gi 
drunk and go to sleep. And of course some 
the breaks.” 
gg Allman, 
et Tied to a Hi Davidson, 
in which Darryl as a slurring, burned-out 
Gregg is haunted by visions of a giant 
coke spoon, his former road 
cooter Herring, Cher (“Don't take drugs. 
Gregg, you don't need them! We can sing 
together!") and the ghostly voice of dear 
departed Duane (“Gregg! This is your 
brother, Duane! Take the drug 
Another big southern band, the Ku Klux 
Klan, is ridiculed when Darryl dons flow- 
ing white robes to sing “Yipes! Here Come 
the Negroes!” and “Shaft on Welfare” 
while dancers Genia Grant and Dana 
Grantham cavort in blackface. Southern 
macho fantasies are skewered in “Ameri- 
can Love" when Darryl sings, “I love you 
baby, but if I see you with him, I'll smash 
yo" face with a brick. 
brazen wit transcends all 
\d his themes are universal: 
sex (“You're So Impotent,” “Remember 
Me [When You're Under Him],"" “Neuter 
Neither” and “God I'm Lonely and My 
Playboy Pages Stick Together”); drugs 


(‘Leader of the Smack" and “I Was a 
‘Teenage Quaalude”) and violence (“Fresh 
Meat,” “The Morgue.” “Euthanasia” and 


the immortal lyric 
South Cambodia”). 

Helen Reddy's exploitation of the 
women's movement is attacked when 
singer Jimmy Royals does a drag lampoon 
of “Il Am Woman”; “I am lam an 
imbecile, I'm commercial!” Young lust is 
the subject of “Burgers from Heaven,” in 
which Darryl croons to his dead teen 
angel, “The grease on the fries reminds me 
of your hair,” while dancers Genia and 
Dana, in ponytails and carhop outfits, 
wiggle their malts and shake their plates. 

“The sexiest part is when I pull a burger 
from my blouse,” confides Genia, But 
she's quick to add, “Sexy to some people, 
that is. Personally, 1 don't get off on 
hamburgers.” 


"I left my legs in 


ndoubtedly half the attraction 

of Hahavishnu is its visual 

pyrotechnics, like when Darryl 
sets fire to his kazoo in a send-up of Jimi 
Hendrix's “Purple Haze.” "You' 
s aid one record company the 
band approached, But Darryt's first claim 
to fame was on the basis of Atlantans first 
of his songs on the radio, He 
‘en a basement tape of some of his 
carly numbers (including “Breast 
Mumps,” “Puptents and Cupcakes” and 
the ever-popular “Head Jobs, Hand Jobs 
and Hand Grenades”) to progressive AM 
disc jockey Ross Brittain, who went wild 
and played his fave, “Leprosy Queen,” on 
his WIIN morning show. The rest is histo- 
“When the song was played the first 


almost 


time on the radio,” Brittain recalls, “the 
witchboard lit up, People called in and 
it was the grossest, most perverted 
thing they'd ever heard, and that their 
mothers thought it was disgusting—but 
they asked me to play it again. An elderly 
guy called and said it was no laughing 
matter—if you had leprosy and laughed, 
your jaw would fall off. I realized then a 
star had been born.” 

Darryl actually had been born years 
earlier, but he avoided childhood because 
he couldn't stand children. “Kids? 
They've got no real use.” says Darryl, 
“The only thing they're good for is putting 
under the rear wheels of cars when you're 
changing tires so the car won't roll down a 
hill.” As an infant he channeled his ag. 
gression into drumming—on the sides of 
his cereal bowl, on garbage-can lids and 
finally, on a large red drum his parents 
gave him for his fifth birthday. When the 
police came with a summons for disturb- 
ing the peace, Darryl knew he had found 
an appreciative audienc 

After stints at various reform schools 
and colleges, Darryl received an even 
higher education by turning on to dope 
oming drummer for a hippie rock 
band called the Celestial Voluptuous Ba- 
nana. He says he played with “just about 
ery band in Atlanta” before going on 
the Holiday Inn circuit with various din- 
ner combos. The lounge-lizards of middle 
America tolerated these bands’ hack- 
neyed repertoires of such old stand-bys as 
"We've Only Just Begun” and “Joy to the 
World.” but eventually Darryl threw up 
his hands in disgust and threw up his 
lunch in his hotel room. In January 1975 
started the Hahavishnu Orchestra, and 
p past two it has toured Atlan 
w Orleans, Houston, Austin, D: 
Tulsa, Nashville and lately, Washington, 
D.C, and New York's Other End café. 

Today Darryl Rhoades is 26. With his 
beard, long hair and dark glasses he looks 
like one of the Smith Brothers who 
switched from cough drops to chug-a-lug. 
ging Romilar. But no more drugs for Dar- 
ryl, and no box: calls himself a 
vegetarian,” says . “which means all 
he eats is popcorn and pizza, And he's a 
hyper sugar-freak who gets very little 
sleep.” Darryl claims his major musical 
influence to be“the 7-11 magic market."@ 
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PROTECT YOUR 
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‘Now you can protect your collection 
of High Times, the magazine of High 
Society, with these sturdy magazine 
stashes. With copies of our premiere 
issue selling to collectors for $50 and 
more, you can’t afford to leave your 
issues carelessly lying about. 


Take your pick: there’s the conven- 
ient open-face magazine case that 
holds 12 issues for just $6.50; or the 
handsome binder with a year’s worth 
of issues you can thumb through at 
one time like a looseleaf for only 
$7.50. Both magazine stashes fit 
easily on your bookshelf. 


SPECIAL OFFER: While they last, 
you can buy High Times binders with 
a complete collection of a year's 
worth of mint-condition issues all 
ready for your perusing pleasure. 
High Times '74 and '75: Binder with 
first two years’ collection, issues 2, 3, 
4, 6 & 7(No's. land 5 sold out), $22. 
High Times '76; Binder with year's 
issues, No’s.8 to 16, $28. 


This Is Your Life 


(continued from page 62) 

cover sources for Information Digest. 
Under the pseudonyms of John Seeley 
and Sheila O'Connor, they opened a leftist 
bookstore called the Red House in Wash- 
ington, D.C., in 1971. They also founded 
an organization called Coordinating 
Center for Education in Repression and 
the Law, which was supposed to combat 
police repression and work to promote 
prisoner rights and abolish capital pun- 
ishment. Sheila Rees also obtained a part- 
time job with the National Lawyers Guild, 
a civil rights organization. All the while, 
the couple was turning out Information 
Digest and sending it to the restricted red 
squad mailing list. 

It's not clear whether any police de- 
partments or other law enforcement 
agencies were actively involved with the 
Reeses in the Information Digest project, 
but the Baltimore post office box used by 
the newsletter was opened by the Mary- 
land State Police. Rees reportedly has 
worked with several police departments 
across the country, as well as with the 
Wackenhut Corporation. Sheila Lot 
Rees is employed in the office of ul- 
traright Georgia congressman Lawrence 
P. McDonald, a member of the John Birch 
Society's National Council. McDonald's 
accusations against prominent people 
regularly appear in the Congressional 
Record, where the congressman has im- 
munity from libel suits. Information Di- 
gest is then free to repeat the charges 
without risk of litigation. The newsletter's 
targets have included such figures from 
the entertainment world as Eddie Albert, 
Candice Bergen, Leonard Bernstein, Dick 
Cavett, Dustin Hoffman, Shirley Mac- 
Laine, Carl Reiner and Richard Widmark. 
Rev. Ralph David Abernathy, Ramsey 
Clark, John Lindsay and Leonard Wood- 
cock have also been smeared by Informa- 
tion Digest. 

It is not known whether the Reeses and 
Information Digest have retained any for- 
mal ties to the Church League of America, 
but it seems reasonable to assume that 
dossiers are freely swapped among the 
League, the Digest, the American Security 
Council and all other similar “subversive” 
watchers. These groups are not, in es- 
sence, competitive with one another; they 
share a common objective: to blacklist 
and otherwise defame those people of 
whose philosophy they disapprove. 


I: his handbook, Where's What, inves- 


tigator Murphy makes no reference to 

these groups; in a preface he states that 
he has deliberately omitted all reference 
to investigating subversive activities be- 
cause “the inclusion of sources of infor- 
mation on subversive activities would 
have necessitated a higher security clas- 
sification, and the book would not receive 
the distribution the author hopes it de- 


serves.” (The handbook was classified 
“confidential,” the lowest security 
classification in general use in the gov- 
ernment.) But we know that there is con- 
siderable contact between the blacklisting 
services and federal, state and local law 
enforcement and intelligence agencies. 

‘The Church League’s brochure includes, 
“government security personnel” among 
the kinds of people who regularly visit its 
research library. The American Security 
Council and Western Research were 
founded by ex-FBI agents who are d 
posed to cooperate with their old alma 
mater. And Information Digest seems to 
exist primarily to disseminate dossier 
data to official police agencies. It seems a 
very safe bet that all the private sector 
blacklisting services are willing sources of 
information for any official invest 

Even the author of Where's What 
probably has not fully charted the laby- 
rinth of the American dossier establish- 
ment. Are there hidden passageways 
linking the credit bureaus, the corporate 
security departments, the private detec- 
tive agencies and the blacklisting services 
with government intelligence agencies, 
police red squads and organizations like 
the Law Enforcement Intelligence Unit? 
Undoubtedly the answer is yes, but who, 
even among the “authorized persons” of 
the file exchanges, can say they know 
every such interface? 

‘The private sector’s dossier establish- 
ment has taken’ on a life and momentum 
of its own. With the single exception of 
credit bureaus, the private file builders 
are completely unregulated. Privacy and 
freedom of information laws give the 
citizen the right to examine whatever files 
the government keeps on him or her, and 
to have erroneous information corrected. 
The laws strictly limit the circumstane: 
in which such information can be re- 
leased or even exchanged among govern- 
ment agencies. But the private sector file- 
Keepers are free to collect every sort of 
gossip, misinformation or outright lie 
about you and to traffic in the most 
intimate details of your private life, and 
there is virtually no legal rein on their 
actions. You have no legal right to de- 
mand to see the files they're keeping on 
you or to insist they correct the falsehoods 
contained therein. 

‘The Federal Privacy Act of 1974 set up 
the Privacy Protection Study Commission 
to investigate the problem of private se: 
tor file-keeping. The commission's recom: 
mendations will probably produce some 
new laws restraining some of the more 
outrageous abuses of the dossier estab- 
lishment. But no one expects legislation to 
correct all the problems; much of the 
activity of the file fanciers is, after all, 
protected by the right of free speech and 
other constitutional guarantees. The 
power of the private sector's gossip 
mongers will only be broken when they 
are recognized for what they are and 
society refuses to buy their trash. 
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In the time it takes 
you to smoke your 
next joint, you could 
write your Senator 
about it. 


Get off your butt and do something about 

getting the use of marjuana deciminalized, 
fe next time you light up © joint, let some- 

‘one know how you feel about the issue. 

‘Oregon, Alaska, Maine, Colorado, Califor- 
nia, Ohio, Mississippi, and Minnesota 
have stopped arresting people for smoking 
‘marijuana. Now it can be done in the other 
42 states and under federal law. 

‘Most state legislotures and the U.S. Con- 
gress currently have marijuana deciminal- 
ization proposols before them. If those of us 
who smoke marijuana take the time to 
moke our views known, these bills will pass 

‘and the senseless arrests will stop. 

Mite the letter. The pen has power. 

You don't have to smoke marijuana tc 
know that it's toda¥'s morjuana tows that 
‘Ge ciminol. Let your elected representatives 
know how you feel 

JOIN NORML. Money is needed to finish 

Job once and forall 


WON'T YOU JOIN US? 


aon ongancanon ron THe 
Secauacnsenean es 

ORE re RE oc son 
1 YS. Here's my $15 annual membership 
fee (students $10), Send me THE LEAFLET, 5 
ial Reports, Action Alerts, unique product offer- 
ings, 2 NORML pin and. more! 

Grim not pine ut eres « contibuion 
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G_Rush the following NORML items. Sales pro- | 
‘ceeds help, too. i 
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‘ 
Opium Express 
(continued from page 54) 

“Five... six... seven,” counted Beer- 
‘st “All here, | think. No one thrown 
out. An uneventful flight, I daresay. I've 
seen worse,” 

We were all standing shivering under 
the thatched roof of the hut, which must 
have gotten a little out of repair since the 
U.S. withdrawal, it was leaking 


ferociously. Captain Andy and Nubsy 
Grogan were passing a pint of grog back 
and forth, while Groupiesinskaya was 
hen's 


sheltering herself in Mitchell 
arms. Herr von Leinsdorpf and T 
Lunm had resumed all their glacial 
matic mien, but I thought I saw a twinkle 
da pair of eye- 
lashes batting behind Tri’s goggle-like 
spectacles, Soon, I thought, every Vi 
namese worker-citizen would have a full 

shes to bat at the sexual 
partner of his choice, But there was still 
one debt to be paid. 

“The time has come to pay all debts, Mi 
Cohen,” Beerstein stated loathesomel: 
will now accept your saddlebags and con- 
sider myself handsomely rewarded for 
my services to the Dudehood.” 

“Well now, hold on a second, Beer- 
stein,” drawled the weary smuggler of the 
sage. “These here saddlebags was a gift to 
me from a mighty powerful brujo, and I'd 

are hate to part with them.” 

s is no time for games,” 
snapped Beerstein. He clapped his hands. 
Instantly a triple ring of knife-wielding, 
grinning Vietnamese encircled us. “The 
saddlebags, Mr. Cohen. Do not compel me 
to insist.” 

“Well, now, Chief, I'll tell you what I'm 
going to do. Call off these cutthroats and 
T'll put a very important canister right in 
your hands. 

“You try my patien 
unhealthy practice, ein comment- 
ed acidly. “Very well.” Turning to the 
stokers, he told them to hurry up with 
their unloading. All they did was caress 
their knives. 

You see, Mr. Cohen, my men.are as 


Mr. Cohen—an. 


eager as I am to see that you receive your 
correct change. Now give me those 
addlebags. 


All right, Mr. Beerstein.” Slowly, 
Cohen handed him the saddlebags. Beer- 
stein’s eyes glittered as they undid the 
fasteners. In a moment, we could all see 
the compartments full of glittering white 
flakes. Mesmerized by the shining crys- 
tals, Beerstein held them out for all to see. 
‘The rain leaking through the makeshift 
roof commingled with the powder, 
“Excellent, Mr. Cohen—you have out- 
done yourself, I always admired the 
Dudehood’s ways. And now—the taste.” 
Clutching the damp saddlebags to him- 
self, Beerstein took out a jeweled coke- 
spoon with two prongs, the kind used by 
the most opulent of pimps and record 


‘Super! 
Tough, tan anc 


INDICA 


100% Canr 
from a sele 
from our p 
Pakistan and India 

r write| 
Highway Imports NY NY 10012 
for further infor 


THE INFLATOR™ 


ID BALLOONS INCLUDED, 


ALSO 
OHAUS TRIPLE BEAM $45.00 


promoters. Drawing out two evenly 
matched piles of moist, glistening white- 
ness, he admired the twin tokes for a 
moment before thrusting them high into 
his nostrils and inhaling mightily. 

Suddenly he coughed, wheezed and 
tottered to his knees. “You-you—tricked 
me! You—you—" he sputtered helpless! 
His nose was fatally clogged with quick- 
drying plaster of Pa 

“You tricked yourself, Beerstein, Next 
time you transship a groupie, make sure 
she's not a plaster caster too. Groupie- 
sinskaya here happens to have more 
cocks in her henhouse than Frank 
Perdue.” 

‘She looked around proudly. “Anybody 
got any gum?” 

‘The earth shook as Beerstein’s asphyx- 
iated form crashed to the ground. Captain 
Andy and Grogan were in his pockets 
quicker than clergymen. 
layin’ pin, 
doughnut. 

‘The crowd of Vietnamese killers began 

to melt away into the night. Cohen quick- 
ly sized up the situation. 
Herr von Leinsdorpf, there’s enough 
fuel in this bird to carry you and comrade 
Tri to Hanoi in five hours. I suggest that 
any of the rest of you who feel a might hot 
under the collar when the police get too 
close, join them. The rains will soon take 
care of Mr. Beerstein. 

“Danke schon, Herr Cohen. Between 
your people and the revolutionary 
workers of Germany there will be an 
everlasting bund—I mean bond. 
‘Comrade Cohen, my war-torn country 
is as grateful to you as the heated female 
elephant is for the, eh—’ 

“All hands on deck! 
Andy from the cockpit. 

“Hoo hulloo,” echoed Nubsy from his 
perch in the hold. 

“What about me, darling?” 

“You too, darling. You've got to get on 
that plane and wait for me in Hanoi. I'll be 
there soon. But first I've got to make sure 


shouted Cap'n 


glamoroi 
job and somebody's got to do 
kids back in America counting on me. 
‘There were tears mixed with rain on 
her face as she climbed back aboard the 
Opium Express. 
bye!” 
‘Auf wiede 
‘Bon appetit!” 
‘Don't forget to write! 
Look out for the vice squad!" 


hen!" 


I'm a free pilot,” said Cap- 
{ter all these years, no more 
opium smuggling. Well, bite my 
barometer!” 

‘As we watched the big bird fly off 
toward Hanoi, Cohen put his arm around 
my shoulders, “You know,” he said, “this 
could be the beginning of a beautiful 
friendship... Have you got 100 bucks 
until we get to San Francisco?" 


The world’s finest 
weed grows in water, 
not dirt 


HYDROPOT® 
A simple self-contained 
garden for growing highly 
potent herb — hydroponically. 


Grow indoors year round 

Ideal for patio or balcony 

Grows plants twice as fast 

Maximizes potency 

Water efficient - requires just one gallon 
No maintenance needed - fully automatic 
Completely reusable 


Hydropot comes complete with: 30 Ibs. of crushed 
Kona lava, two specially formulated nutrients, electric 
aeration pump, circulation system, nutrient dispenser, 
PH test kit, peat pellets, instruction manual and full 
guarantee. Needs just 2.5 sq. ft. of room. Also ideal for 
vegetables. 


ee ee ee = 


I ApptieD HYDROPONICS I 
| 1299 Fourth Street, Suite 308 
San Rafael, California 94901 l 


HrvoRoVOT 
x PLEASE SEND ME MY HYDROPOT FULLY GUARANTEED AT | 
$39.95 PLUS $3.50 SHIPPING* AND HANDLING (CALFOR- 
NIA RESIDENTS ADD 6% TAX). ENCLOSED IS MY 

CHECK/MONEY ORDER FOR: 5. 


Name 
V Avpress 
Vary. TATE. 


[bora 0 OR MASTER CHARGE 0 #. 
| SIGNATURE 
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1 
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THE PERFECT OUNCE SCALE 


NEVER — GET RIPPED OFF 
AGAIN! THIS ACCURATE 
SCALE FROM OHAUS IS Small 
ENOUGH TO FIT A POCKET. 


st shipment a 
0.0. pr sell 
DEALER & DIST. INQ. INVITED 


INDISPENSABLE! 


Along Hex 
the aga rail 
Gringo 


Trail | eo 


by Jack 
Epstein 


Applicable to both city and 
jungle, Along the Gringo Trail 
helps you find the lowest prices, 
get off the beaten track and ex- 
perience Latin America with 
new insight: 

How to deal with machismo © 
How to guard against pickpockets| 
and con men @ How to hitch a 
ride with the Brazilian Air Force 
© The etiquette of La Mordida 
(bribery) © Black market, bor- 
der crossings and much, much 
more! 


Send $6.95 + 50d postage & hand- 
ling to: And/Or Press, Box-2246, 
Berkeley, CA 94702. 

Expect 4-6 weeks for delivery. For 
fast service send money order. No 
cash and no C.0.D. please. 
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Heir Today, 
Gone Tomorrow 


With ten million American women swal- 
lowing one each day, the birth control pill 
remains the most popular medical con- 
traceptive. New forms appear constantly 
in attempts to minimize the risks of blood 
clots and cancer, especially in tobacco 
smokers, Latest in the synthetic sweep- 
stakes is a progestin hormone pellet the 
size of a grain of rice, which is implanted 
beneath the skin. 

‘The lump provides three years of con- 
ception protection for both men and 
women, Because it dissolves gradually, 
releasing only a tiny amount of hormone 
per day, scientists hope side effects will be 


rarer than with the 

implant seems to decrease sexual drive in 
males, but researcher Gopi Gupta of Chi- 
cago’s Population Council claims a few 
testosterone shots will safely fix that. 


Pot Probes Expose 
Shrunken Head Jive 


“Research” showing brain atrophy among 
pot smokers has been officially debunked 
by reports in the Journal of the American 
Medical Association, A 1970 British study 
that called hemp a real head shrinker 
made plenty of headlines at the time, 
though it was widely criticized as un- 
scientific. Only ten persons were tested; 
all used many drugs besides pot, and 
many had a previous history of brain 
damage or head injury. 

Finally, two groups of doctors, one at 
Washington University in St. Louis 
one at Harvard Medical School, improved 
on the first experiment. One group tested 
subjects who had toked at le 


a day for five years, The other had volun- 
teers puff five or more registered reefers 
in the lab for three weeks. 

sample was there any evi 
structural changes in the brain or nervous 


The Shot Hurt 
Round the World 


ity for well-being seems to 


y suspicion of government mass 

ation programs, Two score dead 
and 100 paralyzed are reminders of the 
swine flu lesson—except in specific emer- 


not even exist. If you know 
someone who was hurt by that fiasco, the 
address to sue is U.S. Public Health Ser- 
vice Claims Office, 5600 Fishers Lane, 
Rockville, Maryland 20852. 

in the making 

Los Angeles 
sing doubts have been cast 
on the vaccine's effectiveness, and manu- 
facturers warn of possible fever, convul- 
sions, encephalitis, shock or death when it 
is given to children who have already had 
measles or various other diseases. Neve 
theless, California clinics are allegedly 
dispensing the serum en masse with no 
questions or physical examination, 


County. Inc 


Vitamin C Medics 
Claim Virus Cure 


Doctors using megadoses of vitamin C in 
their practices have found it their most 
effective weapon against virus diseases 
such as colds, measles, chicken pox, en- 
cephalitis, viral pneumonia, hepatitis and 
many others. Pioneer vitamin-C thera 

Dr. Fred Klenner explains that ma: 
doses of the nutrient release large 
amounts of oxygen throughout the body. 
This “flash oxidation” burns away the 
protective protein coating on a virus, 
making it vulnerable to the body’s de- 
fenses. It also stimulates secretion of the 
disease-fighting hormone interferon, re- 
ports University of Oregon pathologist Dr. 
Benja -gel. Sufferers from viral d 
eases should take 25 grams per day if they 
cannot get vitaminC shots, says Klenner.@ 


Art Bevacqua 


the igo2 makes it! 


The iso-2 makes it with people... > The iso-2° makes it with weed, herbs, 
everyday iso-2 makes new friends, ‘ and flowers . . . 
new converts, new believers... it takes your low grade backyard crop and 


kicks the potency up dramatically without losing 
any weight. 

Iso-2 makes organic dyes, herbal teas, 
lettuce opium, aromas for incense, 
soap and candles, also concentrates of spice 
The iso-2 makes the now notorious 
iso-hash and iso~ 

One ounce of grass will yield 3 to 4 
grams of premium grade iso-oil. 


We get letters, calls even pictures from all kinds 
of people from all kinds of places telling us 
...how great it works! 


Ken & Donna K., Aspen, Colo. 
Dear Folks, 

Thanks for better week-ends. We 
took an iso-2 stash up to our 
cabin and had a blast. Then we 
started making pine incense and 
‘our own spices; don’t know how 
we did without it before. 


The iso-2” makes it as a product . . . 
easily operated, easily cleaned, 
scientifically designed and 
professionally manufactured 
and 100% GUARANTEED. 


Tim K, (store owner) Glendale, Calif. 
Dear Thai Power, 

Tsold so many of your machines to my 
customers with no complaints I had to 
pick one up myself. It’s the first para- 
phenalia item I’ve bought in ages. 


Specifications 

The iso-2 is 15 Ibs. of 
dynamite, a foot wide and 
two feet high, it works off 
of standard 120 volt house- 
hold current. 


Gary K., Phoenix, Arizona 
Hey Guys, 
Just wanted to let you know we 
cooked up the whole backyard in 
your great machine 
and are getting ready 
to start another 
one, Here 
Tam with 
my first 
rent 4 Thai Power 
H the company that brings you 
the iso-2 is the pioneer in new 
cientifically oriented pleasure 
products. Watch for new and 
exciting products soon to 
. be announced. 
Nancy G., Detroit, Michigan tS A 
Dear Thai Power, ‘ P Warning— 
A good name for your machine ,. -Increasing the potency or 
should be the great equalizer. 1 < changing the form of certain plant 
Col oe etter peenn materials may be illegal in your state. 
right along with the best of "em. Check your state and local laws. 
If you have hud a 3 g Thai Power advocates changing the law, 
different experience with the iso-2 WER : not breaking it. 
{ell usabout it. Send a picture. 


THAI POWER INC. Drawer “T” Manhattan Beach, CA 90266 H.T.25 


I 1 Enclosed is $10.00, balance $169.50 C.0.. (+ $2.00 ship/hand). 

AA ) Enclosed is $1 for informative color brochure. 

vow] me Send___1S0-2 @ $179.50 ea. Cert. check or M.O. only. 
Total enclosed_______(Callf. residents add 6%) 
Charge to my (1 Master Charge C BankAmericard 


SPECIAL MONEY BACK cae 
GUARANTEE Nant 

Hi purchased y mal direct trom Thal Bow : = at 
jou can ty the tso-2.in your home tor 1 

Usys If not completely delighted and 100% Address. 


Satisfied return in original condition for tr 


frediae felund=no nonsense—no excuBes~ City 


Complete refund immediately. eee nesipseeees 


retailers write to: 
Berney-Karp 2850 E. 44th St., L.A., CA 90058 El Dorado 1840 Commerce St., Boulder, Colo. 80301 Berney-Karp East 5345 46th Av., Hyattsville, Md. 20781 


the 
“Original” 


No ashes, no odors 


Increased potency 
because bowl is closed. 


the 
“original” 
$4.00 


‘smoke 
thru 
curing 
cham 


$5.00 


jutiful, the 
Brazilian rosewood smokes 
‘cool and becomes more. 
beautiful the more it’s used. 
All Peace Pipes are leak-proof 
for easy carrying. 


Instructions included. 
CANO CORP., P.O. Box 523 
Redondo Beach, Calif. 90277 


Please send me 
Original Peace Pipe @ $4.00 
Peace Pipe w/stash @ $5.00 
OPeace Pipe in Brazilian 
Rosewood @ $6.00 


Name. 
Address__ 
City. 


State Be! Pips 
Dealer Inquiries Invited 
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Bayh, Bayh Boobird— 
Deci to Pay DEA 


Indiana Senator Birch Bayh has intro- 
duced a Carter-backed bill to decri 
alize marijuana and use the money saved 
to pay for more intense DEA action 
against smugglers. Bayh demanded that 
the federal drug agencies “get out of the 
business of making headlines” and con- 
centrate on “major traffickers of high-risk 
drugs.” The bill proposes an Oregon-type 
civil fine of $100 for possession and non- 
profit transfer of grass. Bayh stated he 
also plans to offer an amendment that 
would end all federal jurisdi 
sales or possession cases, 


Jersey Dad-to-Be 
Loses Abortion Plea 


New Jersey carpenter John Rothenberger 
failed in legal efforts to prevent his girl- 
friend from aborting their baby. Superior 
Court Judge Robert Clifford issued a re- 
straining order barring the abortion until 
the state supreme court could hear the 
case, but Wendy Chasalow had the 
operation anyway. The couple broke up 
over the incipient infant, and Rothen- 
berger argued a father’s right to save the 
fetus because he was prepared to raise the 
child himself. 


DEA Nixes 
Homegrown Poppies 


The Drug Enforcement Administration 
turned down requ 
tors and pharmaceut 
allow domestic prod 
poppies. During Ju 
men for the Ame ci 
tion and the du Pont, Merck, Mallinckrodt 
and S.B. Pennick drug companies tes- 
tified that U.S. poppy farms are needed to 
avert a shortage of medical codeine. 

he Health, Education and Welfare 
artment denied any impending short- 
and the DEA and State Department 
said the proposal would be a slap in the 
face to countries where the feds are mus- 
cling farmers out of the poppy fields. 
However, the poppy under consideration, 


Papaver bracteatum, produces the ¢ 
deine precursor thebaine rather than { 
ided by the embattled Papaver 
somniferum. 


Locker Search Nails Files 


Law clerk Barbara Stoesser lost her job 
and almost went to jail for keeping a clean. 
desk in her Bonn, Germany, office. She 
dealt with the overload of cases in her 

n" basket by filing them in public 
lockers at a local railway station. Expired 
¢ limits saved many drivers from traf- 
court fines in the 300 cases that tum- 
bled out of the lockers during a collection 
of unclaimed luggage. 


DEA Smuggler Profile 
Shows Court Bad Side 


Regional DEA offices have developed 
“drug courier profiles” to show agent 
whom to finger, but the technique lost it 

t major court test. The ULS. 
Circuit Court of Appeals reversed a con- 
viction that resulted from an arrest based 
on the feds’ suspicion checklist. 

Robert Ross McCaleb and Brenda Page 
were detained on arrival at Detrc 
Metro Airport because they had only one 
suitcase, had flown to Los Angeles the day 
before and “seemed nervous.” The court 
said these observations fell far short of 


probable cause for search or arrest. The 
nares undid their case even further whe 
they allegedly coerc 
locking his bag 
Other “telltale ude using an 
and buying a ticket with small bill 


Fake Dope, Real Jail 


Montanan John Eugene 
knowingly burned a na 
Methedrine that turned out to be caffeine 
and sugar. But he found that the state 
doesn't care what you actually have, as 
long as you think you're selling illegal 
highs. The Montana Supreme Court 
upheld Hendricks's conviction and sen- 
ice even though he was techn 
n when nabbed. 


cl 


Much of the case information in “Law” 
courtesy of Peter Meyers, chief counsel 
of NORML.A 


WHEN YOU FEEL THE NEED 
TO BE DISCREET, TRY... 


THE PINCH-HITTER’ 


AVAILABLE FROM#STONE BLEU LTD., INC. 
3800 GRAND AVBSSO. MPLS., MN. 1-800-328-5032 


© Made of Solid Anodized Aluminum 
© 6 Hit Standard or 4 Hit Large Bowls 


Load and Click, Hit after Hit 
NIG © Fits Glasshead, Sarah's Family and most 


other bongs 


Available in your local Headshop. or send 
$5.95 and $1.00 postage and handling to: 
Saturday Night, P.O. Box 808, San Fernando, 
CA 91340. 


What’s In a Gram? 


Sometimes a little less, sometimes a little more. In either e, a gram carries 
a nice price, and neither side can afford a mistake during the weigh in. 
Magic Dragon 


“THE GRAMME” $11.95 


Accurate to .05 (5/100) gram A Small Pri 
s from 1/20 gram to 2.grams ACCURA‘ 
sy, fast weigh outs 
‘Made from durable anti-static ACTUAL SIZE 
styrene (non stick) ¥ 
Portable 
Trustworthy 


Dealers/Distributors; For Information Contact: 


ELDOZADO 


1840 Commerce Street, Boulder, Colorado 80384 LT 
If Not Available At Your Local Stores, Send $11 95 Plus $1 Postage > And | Handling. 


“The physical act of rolling 
can be accomplished without 
glue when CLUvuBis used? 


Club is a 100% rice paper that sticks to itself 
And because there is no glue to lick, there is no 
Be glue to smoke. Club contains no chemicals 
= like chlorine or dyes...it's organic. When 
you roll with club, you're really doing 
your whole body a favor, starting with 
your tongue 
So take the Professor's advice, 
“start rolling today 
with the world’s seria 
A most prestigious 
paper, kiss glue ” 
good-bye and 
welcome to 
the Club” 


PORTED BY HIGHWAY IMPORTS. NY..NY_ 10013, 
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Action modified with weirdness dominates upcoming dope flicks. Above from Pure Shit; left from Acapulco Gold; right from The Rubber Gun. 


by Gregory Springer 


The most prominent cafe on the Riviera strip at Cannes 
coffee and the like. But i: 
because this year’s Cannes fest 


A Swedish comment on youthful 
people who drink beer, smoke hash, fuck and philosophize 


styles entitled Whar the Hell Jack was advertised 
the whole time dreadi 


called the Drugstore, although it dispenses only Pernod, 


was a fitting center for the filmophiles who gathered to swap talk, egos and money, 
val revived that old celluloid star, the doper. 


. “A gang of Stockholm young 
g their future.” It was a bad translation. 


maybe. From America there was Acapulco Gold, a typical churned-out chase of violence and revenge that starred the 
inevitable Marjoe Gortner. The press kits for Acapulco Gold included an empty pack of rolling papers 


and childre1 
Blue Sunsi 
chromosor 


Blue Sunshine is a sure-fire drive- 
in product. At Cannes. it was 
plugged as “science fuct/fiction.” 
Blue Sunshine, it is revealed. is a 
mutant form of LSD that was sup- | 
posedly distributed in 1967. The 

users of the drug become deranged 
ten vers afler ingestion. First they 
go bald. then munch aspirins and, 
best of all, stice up their neighbors 


with knives and 
e is thus dubbed “a 
ime bomb.” 
The ringer came with the end 
ts, An announcement read: 
“Wayne Mulligan [the star jock] is 
today confined to the Santa Bar 
bara State Hospital, There are still 
255 doses of Blue Sunshine unac- 
counted for that were made and 


distributed in September 1967.” reformed heroin use 


for his script 


Next came The Rubber Gun, | which was a compilation of real 
whose hook read. “The kids your | addict experiences compressed into 
mother never let you play with, | a 48-hour story. “Otherwise, an 
Self-portrait of a generation: Huck | honest 48 hours for a junkie might 


Finn grows up on coke. 

The most talked-about film at 
Cannes this year (as bleak. wet and 
grueling as ever before) was Pure 
Shit, Director Bert Deling recruited 


<=-NEED NEWID? 


CHANGE NAME/AGE WITH: 


I STATE ID CARDS - DRIVERS LICENSES 
- BIRTH CERTIFICATES + PASSPORTS 
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be nothing more than a shot of 
some bloke staring at his toes. 
Look for these Ticks this fall. as 
the dealer replaces the cop. cowboy 
and lover as culture hero, 
NYY yer SO 
Wy ver | 
POT ELAN T Soles. 
A unique blend of TOP GRADE 
soil, prefed & fertilized, vitamins and 
nutrients added for HIGH GRADE 
Z HOME GROWN PLANTS 
stays moist with average < 
watering under normal ‘$4.0 
plant growth lights. 
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Batman Hangs 
on Gallery Wall 


by Irving Shushnick 
‘The opening of the Fantasy and Comic Arts Exhibition 
provided the perfect excuse for 200 of the comics 
industry's heavies to pack the New York Comic Arts 
Gallery in midtown Manhattan recently. Luminaries 
from the comics world boozed and gabbed, mingling 
with artists such as Harvey Kurtzman, Ralph Reese, 
Spider Webb, Jeff Jones, Howard Chaykin and Bernie 
Wrightson. 
On nearby walls were two original oil paintings by Bernie 
swamp Thing” Wrightson, panels from the popular Na- 
tional Lampoon strip. “One Year Affair” by Ralph Reese 
and Byron Preiss, works by Jeff “Idyll” Jones, Howard 
“Sword of Sorcery” Chaykin and Howard “Barefootz’ 
Cruse. The glowing panels of Kurtzman’s “Little Annie 
Fanny” had been loaned by Playboy expressly for this 
exhibit, representing the first well-produced adult comii 
the West Coast un- 
found carloon scene were 
Panels by Trina. Representing an- 
iher branch of fantasy art was 
Spider Webb. the tatooist. whose 
storks were both on the wall and 
‘on several people in the erowd 
open for 
year and his been doing brisk bu 
ines in ori 
have been one-person shows fe 
turing JefT Jones and M. W. 
ory direcioe Mark Rindner 
says he is looking forwaed to future 
shows devoted to the works of Ber- 
nie Wrightson, the Marvel artists, 


Hurlant” cartoor 
lery has become a fox 


in fog their 
al works to collectors for 
prices of up to $500, Catalogs may 
bbe obtained by writing to the New 
132 East 


Charles Gatewood 


Spider Webb and gallery-goer. 


ip ——_—_——_ 


(Chale Gatewood 


Spider Webb studies his art, 


INTRODUCING ASHY 
THE JOINT HOLDER THAT CATCHES A-S-H-E-S 
Smooth ceramic sits uprioht, fits the hand. Great for auto smoking 
'ves shirts, carpets, etc. Send $3.50 plus 50 cents each, postage 
and handling. Ga. residents include 4% sales tax. Send cash, check 
‘Ormoney order and return address. 


ASHY PRODUCTS 
5203 BUFORD HWY., DORAVILLE, GA. 30340, PHONE: (404) 457-1144 
DEALERS / DISTRIBUTORS INQUIRIES INVITED 
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HIGH CRIMES. 


Japan is speeding through its worst postwar ampheta- 
mine craze since the great Nipponese upper epidemic of 
1954. A government white paper cited a 30-percent 
increase in amphetamine cases over a one-year period, 
reporting 11,000 busts and 18,000 sales of illegal 
stimulants last year. 

The Japanese press, not known for its restrained verbiage, 
is ablaze with headlines like “Addicts Do Anything for 
‘Devilish White Powder’ ” and “Shizuoka Drug Ring Clob- 
bered by Police.” One morning, papers reported that 10,000 


Busted at 90 


Guy Henry Turner—hermit. star-| and the assorted Voices he hears. 


gazer and backwoods Georgia 
‘guru—is headed for the high history 
books as the oldest American ever 
popped for selling pot. An under- 
cover narc busted the 90-year-old 
toker for selling him the gigantic 
total of a half a joint. Says Turner of 
the charges: “The hell with the law.” 

Turner has lived 55 years in the 
middle of a pecan grove, isolated 
from the world, He gained local 
fame as somewhat of a mystic by 
counseling teenagers about the stars 


One of the voices is Jesus telling 
him the world is coming to an end 
October 12. But just in case the 
Lord's wrong. the old man plans to 
keep smoking reefer to relieve his 
asthma’ 

“Sometimes the kids ask me if 
they can roll me one, Sometimes 1 
take one. I have never sold one 
bit and I've never bought one bit 
[J smoke] one at a time and just 
in a friendly manner. just to be 
sociable.” 


cops arrested 1,600 “gangste 


sweep. Total arrests in the speed crackdown: 


midsummer, 

‘© Mounties have pulled the biggest 
drug pop in Canadian history. seiz~ 
ing 13.000 pounds of grass and hash 
ina 75-foot schooner off the coast of 
‘Nova Scotia. The Dudley Doorights, 
pounced when fishermen reported 
seeing the Delia’s “suspicious ex- 
ploration” of the Blanford coastline. 
a prime unloading stretch for weed 
shipments from Colombia. Dry- 
docked with the Delia were two 
‘American and three Canadian sus- 
pects, along with a truck, motor- 
cycle and smaller pleasure boat. 

* Canadian marijuana magnate 
Robert Rowbotham has lest his 
seven-month trial for conspiracy to 
smuggle hashish. despite his impas- 
sioned plea to the jury invoking 
Buddha, Marx, Jesus and the Beat 
les. Rowbotham, 26. also had Nor- 
man Mailer on his side as a 
character witness. but to no avail 
‘The defendant received a 4-year 
jail sentence and is appealing the 
conviction. 

© Among its victims in the last fiscal 
year, the DEA numbers 61 phar- 
macists, 78 MDs, 17 registered 
nurses, seven osteopaths. four phy- 
sicians’ receptionists. two dentisis. 
two practical nurses, two veterinari- 
ans and a podiatrist in a pear tree. 
Ina bust that issure to have foiled 
plans for the largest plantation ever 
conceived in the Pacific Northwest, 
sheriffs deputies landed on 700 
pounds of pot seeds near Sacheen 
Lake. Washington 

‘© What was billed by English police 
Promoters as the biggest combined 
antidrug offensive ever mounted in 
Europe boiled down to something 
quite smaller. About 500.000 hits of 
acid were seized in London, Wales. 
Scotland and rural Britain, and the 
number of suspects, originally an- 
nounced as 100, was reduced to 23. 
* Colombian grass has been com- 
ing in for a lot of heat recently. even 
before leaving Colombia's shores 
and airstrips. Police picked up 24 
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in a mammoth nationwide 
250 by 


tons packed in hundredweight 
sacks ready for export 40 miles from 
Riohacha, In El Infernito (“Little 
Hell”), northeast of Bogota, 875 
pounds of packed grass and 30.000 
bushes were captured, On the C: 
ribbean coast. two trucks were 
picked up with loads totalling 5 
fons. Nares of the national police 
-2 unit said these loads were con- 
ted with the 35 tons busted in 
the spring on board the freighter 
Night Train in the Bahamas. 

# Florida prosecutors fear seven 
‘major drug cases in that state may 
be washed away because star nare 
witnesses Michael Dailey and 
Wayne Tobey have admitted to 
lying in another case (“High 
Crimes.” August), State attorneys 
are affaid no jury or judge will 
believe charges in which the two 


+ Hanover County, Virginia. is hid 
ing its stash. After parking a semi 
with 7.000 pounds of seized grass in 
front of the courthouse. the heat 
started worrying that someone 
‘might pull a rip. They moved the 
truck to-an undisclosed location, 


Field is taken along with three growers. 


Colombian police gather in front of F-2 headquarters in Santa Marta 
prior to their raid on marijuana plantation. (See story, page 21.) 


Combax-cad cops in pursuit of field ford the Tapias Riveringras-rich Guajira 


region of northwestern Colom 


uw om 


A short time later this policeman was assassinated 4 


Riohacha in retaliation for raids against the growers 


COCAINE CONFIDENTIAL 
Plant Man Pops Virgin Coke 


A Virgin Istands inspector 
back-door acces 


Martin 
‘# The high-flying female connec 
tion inthe cocaine cise against 
Miami Dolphins Don Reese and 
Randy Crowder says she has snort- 
ed with at least seven other NFL 
players, Camille Richardson. an 
Eastern Airlines stewardess and 
Miami sophisticate. allegedly ar- 
ranged for Reese and Crowder to 
sella pound of coke, without her 
Knowing the buyers were nares 
Dolphins owner Joe Robbie. mean- 
while. suspended the two linemen. 
saying “football players: ow 
unique obligation to the children 
who idolize them.” Earlier rumors 
had Reese and Crowder being trans- 
ferred to noseguard positions, 

# Customs at Los Angeles. Airport 
took one look at the towering wed- 
gies on two women flying in from 
Peru and decided to pop open their 
platforms, Inside the hollow shoes 
were 16 pounds of refined toot 
blowing in from Lima to LA 

# The DEA has busted whatt it calls 


to the U.S. at St. Thomas—with 17% pounds of coke in the false sides of their si 

The bust, one of the biggest in recent months. was initiated through the good offices of the Department of Agriculture, not 
‘Customs. An agricultural inspector alerted unwat 
ith the $4 million in. toot. The suspects 


who normally goes after plants and bugs put the touch on two women trying to gain 
jitcasés, 


‘Customs agents to his suspicion about the ladies. who had flown from St. 
id they were waitresses from the Bronx 
ing & working vacation in Florida 
© A bizarre coke scam is going 
down in San Jose, Costa Rica. 
where a local newspaper is report- 
ing that three Americans seized 
ith a quarter-pound of uncut coke 
actually came to the island republic 
to kill fugitive financier Robert 
Vesco, wanted by the Justice De- 
partment for embezzlement. mail 
fraud and illegal contributions to 
Richard Nixon in 1972. 


an international cocaine smuggling 
syndicate in Phoenix. arresting nine 
ersons suspected of being part of a 
Colombian-based organi: 
supplied coke to fen states, Puerto 
Rico and four foreign countries. 
‘© More than a pound of blow was 
seized in a Shreveport. Louisiana, 
hotel by a 12-person. city-county- 
federal strike fore that spent six 
months setting up the case, The 
492-gram bust was the largest 0 
ine seizure in the bayou state's 
history. 


Quoting unnamed sources, the 
newspaper La Hora said that one of 
the suspects is “definitely Mafia” 
and had either been paid to kill 
Veseo or was gunning for him “to 
win indulgences from certain sec- 
tors opposed to the financier” A 
‘Vesco spokesperson said he wasn’t 
surprised, while the Ties Times. 
another local paper. claimed its 
competitor La Hora “has been 
linked to Vesco financing.” 


tion that 


o's eops were astonished at 
the sophisticated interior decora 
tion of a dealer busted for a pound 
of coke. “The apartment looked like 
a chemistry lab.” said one cop who 
described various drug-processing 
implements. “And we understand 
that the dealer had alow inventory.” 
© A traveling salesperson, who 
usually deals in wholesale T-shirts, 
from Arizona lost 16 one-ounce 
bags of snow to Miami police dur- 


HIGH TIMES 
HIT PARADE 


Customs ships and nosy nares in Florida continue to run 
roughshod over importers. Don't you get caught with a hot 
stow. Look out for sniffing dogs and connections that ask too’ 


many question 


This month's recap of major pot busts: 


30,000 Ibs: 
3 arrests. 


8,000 Ib: 
4 arrests, 


8,000 Ibs: W. Dade County, Fla., a van and 4 cars, 


4 arrests. 


6.400 Ibs: Lauderdale. Fi: 


5,000 Ibs: Dade County, Fla., truck, I arrest. 
3,500 Ibs: 6 miles off Broward’s Coast, F 
3.000 Ibs: Brooksville. Fla.. DC-3, 5 arrests. 


2,800 Ibs: Lighthouse Pt.. Fl 


150 Ibs hashish: Kirkland. Quebee. inside 10 fire 


extinguishers, 2 arrests 


2 Ibs hashish oil: Miami Airport, taped to runner’s le; 


| arrest. 


St. Petersburg, Fla.. trawler Lady Mark. 


eat Abaco Island. Bahamas, yacht /vora. 


& 


i 


Pra “ x] 
Mustery plane crash in Bermuda Triangle. Twin-engine Beechcraft Ires in surf 
off Gun Cay’ near Bimini where two men died. Sixteen pounds of coke were 
found in the wreckage, but cops are denying the cache while they investigate. 


speedboats. | arrest 


jetsam. 


28-foot boat. 


LrTeSIS, 


HAPPY BUDHA 


Rub His Tummy For Luck! 
Send chek of MO. 
“DOS HOMBRES” 
129 W, Plaza Bhd 
National City, CA 92050 
(Dealers! Inquiries Invited) 


BUDHA 51395, 
BuDDETO $85 
HAPPY BUDHA 58.95 
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Study Finds Wages of Sin Good Pay 


by Dawn Sylvester 

A new crime study holds an unexpected bonus for the 
aimless graduate and unemployed... professional hints 
on how to make it in careers your guidance counselor 
didn’t tell you about. Although not intended as a job 
counseling handbook, the study, entitled Crime Pays, 
ns of Americans are leading 
such fields as shopli 
house burgling, pickpocketing and dope smuggling. 

According to author Tom Plate, a professional journalist 
who says he is not personally involved in crooked business. 
the risks of many illegal careers are frequently outweighed by 
the benefits. For example, by his calculation, a full-time 
cocaine smuggler makes approximately $165,000 a year. and 
4 part-time marijuana importer with a straight job on the side [E 


ma 
{I} 


has no trouble maintaining an affluent suburban lifestyle 


‘Of course, there are professional 
hazards such as eluding the police 
and the LLR.S..and having to obtain 
market tips by hanging out in ui 
wholesome waterfront bats. 

Plate says his study challenges 
the widespread liberal notion th 
criminals are the products of depri- 
vation, driven to antisocial behavior 


by their unfortunate circumstances. 
Criminologists. he says. arrive at 
this theory by confining their re- 
search 10 prisons. where they 

counter only persons who have 
failed in theit vocations, “I obtained 
‘all my information from people 
outside of jail.” he says. To compute 
the estimated annual incomes of. 


various types of criminals. he 
‘onciled “inside” figures from 
nals’ underworld asso 
data on their sales volume, over- 
head and inventory 

Plate himself were to opt for a 


shadier path in life, what 

would he choose? Without hesitat- 
ing for a second. he replies. "Grass 
smuggling, of course. Ifyou fail the 
risks of imprisonment are low. and 
if you succeed, the profits are high.” 


CL 


Rates; $2.00/word; min. 10 words. POB nos., Tel. nos.— 
2 words each; abbreviations, ZIP codes—1 word each. 


Classified display 
(column width is 2. 1/ 


is available at $125/column 
. All ads must be typewritten 


inch 


for legibility. Check/M.O. must accompany copy and be 
received by the 15th of the month. All classified ads are 
accepted at the discretion of the publisher. High Times, 
The HT Classified, P.O. Box 386, Cooper Station, 


New York, N.Y. 10003. 


GROWING AIDS 


PLANS — DRYING BOX. 
Easy to build with detailed 
print and instructions. Elim- 
inates overdrying and harsh 
green taste. Large or apt. 
size: specify. Send $2 to 
PROVIDENT SUPPLY, 
Inc., 791 S. Chester Road, 
‘Swarthmore, Pa. 19081. 


GROWTH INTERVALS 
product. Used for maximum 
THC content. For informa- 
tion send 50 cents to: RESIN 
ENGINEERING, Box 5826, 


San Francisco, Ca. 94101. 
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“10-FT-HIGH" = PLANT 
booster is guaranteed to 
grow plants 7 to 10 ft. tall 
in four months and sub- 
stantially increase female 
production or your money 
back. Send $4.50 today ($8 
for two bottles) to THE 
DIRT PEOPLE, 413 Forest 
Ave., Pacific Grove, Ca. 
93950. 


JIFFY POT. GROW YOUR 
own herbs. 3miniature green- 
houses, 3. fertilized Jiffy 
Pots, full instructions. Send 
$5.50 plus $1 postage and 


handling: KITS, P.O. Box 
4488, Winter Park, Fla. 
32793. 


EASIEST PSILOCVBE 
growing methods, booklet 
$3. AL SUTTON, 55 Sutter, 
Number 29, San Francisco, 
Ca, 94104. 


GARDEN GOLD IS WHAT 
we call our fantastic potting 
soil/fertilizer, and our money 
back offer to you guarantees 
your satisfaction. Made with 
the by-product of earth- 
‘worms on our large earth- 
worm farm, this product has 
been used for decades by ar- 
dent gardeners lucky enough 
to score it before we plowed 
‘to our “garden.” We have 
stockpiled enough to give 
the readers of our favorite 
"garden" mag this big oppor- 
tunity. Fantastic production 
and potency have been com- 
mon. Instructions included. 
$5/pound, $20/5 pounds. 
Garden boxes for indoor 
gardening available. THE 
WORM WORKS, Rt. 1, 
Box 96A, Princeton, Tex. 
75077. 214 736-3328. 


PARAPHERNALIA 
GIFTS 


INCENSE: 40 STICKS, AS- 
sorted, prepaid guaranteed. 
FEDERATION, Box 2074, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 15230. 


A UNICORN AWAITS TO 
serve your needs with things 
for your head. Catalog: $1. 
UNICORN, Box 9284, Wil- 
mington, Del. 19809. 


PARAPHERNALIA GIFTS. 
Get higher with sophisticated 
paraphernalia. Lowest prices. 
Send for free catalogue: 
SUPER NOVA, Dept 4A, 
247 E. Bist St., New York, 
N.Y. 10028. 


BABY FORCEPS—IDEAL 
smoking accessory. Handy 
3 1/2" stainless steel, $4; 
gold-plated, $6. M.O./cer- 
tified check: FIVE STAR 
PRODUCTS, 210 Fifth Ave- 
nue, New York, N.Y. 10010. 


IF YOUWANT US TO SELL 
you 100 percent guaranteed 
party paraphernalia at fan- 
tastically low prices, send 
us’a quarter and we'll put 
you on our confidential mail- 
ing list. PARAPHERNALIA, 
8527A Mentor Ave., Mentor, 
Ohio 44060. Or call 1-216- 
255-6956. You won't be 
ripped off. 


MAYAN BRUJO PIPES 
from Guatemala. Natural 
clay mystically molded by 
Mayan craftsmen. Mayan 
gods and magic animals. 
High Mayan art for your 
smokables. One pipe, $3.50 
postpaid, LEE MARTIN, 
Box 7403, Stanford, Ca. 
94305. 


EXQUISITE STERLING 
silver spoon with opal or 
lapis lazuli. $18. ABRAHAM 
PETROW, P.O. Box 4838, 
San Francisco, Ca. 94101. 
Guaranteed to please or 
your money back. 


HEMOSTATS. 5” STAIN- 
less steel roach clips. Send 
$5 postpaid to HEMOSTAT- 
CO, Box 1107-HT2, New 
York, N.Y. 10023. Money 
back guarantee! 


$1 WILL BUY YOU 4 
packs One & A Half roll- 
ing papers. Free bargain 
paraphernalia sheets with 
order. EASY PASSING, 
Box 102, Buda, Ill. 61314. 


MISCELLANEOU: 


THE NEW YOU 1.0. IN 
any name. How people are 
obtaining new identifications 
from governmental agencies, 
under different names. Ex- 
plains in detail how they ob- 
tain these new identities. 
Birth certificates, —_ credi 
cards, drivers licenses, check- 
ing accounts, passports, so- 
cial security and other nu- 
merous 1.D."s. How they 
obtain fantastic credit rat- 
ings quickly and obtain the 
golden plastic credit cards 
direct from companies. Send 
$10 cash, check or money 
order to: ROBIN PUBLI- 
CATIONS, P.O. Box 427, 
Downey, Ca. 90241. 


SMOKERS! TRAVELING 
this summer? Get the Pock- 
et Guide to Pot & Penalties. 
Covers the marijuana laws 
of the fifty states! Don't 
smoke without it! $1.99, 
ORION ENTERPRISES, 
Box 1112H, Wilmington, 
Del. 19899. (Peace to you, 
all!) 


STEREO LPS 15 CENTS. 
Famous artists and labels. 
Write TUNES, 134 S. 20th 
St., Philadelphia, Pa. 19103. 


NEED NEW ID? CHANGE 
name/age with birth certif- 
icates, drivers licenses, pass- 
ports, full-color ID! Details 
25 cents. EDEN PRESS, 
Box 8410-HC, Fountain 
Valley, Ca. 92708 


TATTOOING SUPPLIES. 
Forty-page color catalog, $3. 
SPAULDING & ROGERS 
MFG., Dept. HT, Voorhees- 
ville, N.Y. 12186. 


PHYSICIANS’ DESK REF- 
erence, 31st edition, beau- 
tifully complete with cross- 
index and. color photos. 
Hardbound, naturally. Pricé 
$29.95 each. DELTA PURE, 
4106 Lockfield, Houston, 
Tex. 77018. 


RARE APPLE LPS AND 
singles. James Taylor, Mary 
Hopkins, etc. Free list. 
COEPTIS, Box 2902HT, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19126. 


OPPORTUNITIES 


PIPE SELLERS. GOLDEN 
Apple Transfer is looking 
for Jobbers and Distributors 
for our quality manufactured 
line of smoking accessories. 
Please write to: GOLDEN 
APPLE TRANSFER, 1100 
17th St., N.W., Suite 1000, 
Washington, D.C. 20036. 
Phone no. 202 452-0002. 


HIP CAPITALISTS! POST 
magazine advertisements at 
colleges. Great commissions! 
MU, Box 31, Alamo, Ca. 
94507. 


SALES REPS/RETAILERS 
needed now to sell new line 
of unique hardwood pipes. 
Color brochure. HOG 
ROOT, Box 66, Wardsboro, 
Vt. 05355, 802 896-6069. 


HOME OPPORTUNITIES. 
Stuff envelopes, drop-ship 
packages, 25 cents to $10 
apiece; rush 25 cents and 
stamped. self-addressed en- 
velope: MR. KELLY, 1088 
Jasmine Way, El Sobrante, 
Ca. 94803. 


HERBS & HIG' 


LEGAL POT. GOTU KOLA, 
Yohimbe Bark powder, Gua- 
rana powder. Chia seeds, 
Kola Nut powder, Valerian 
Root-7 ozs. for $11. ELEC- 
TRIC EARTH HERBS, Box 
261H, Sonora, Ca. 95370. 


YOU CAN MAKE THE 
smoothest corn whiskey for 
less than $2 a quart. Very 
simple. Complete plans and 
recipes. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Send $2.95 to BRULA, 
Box 607HT, N. Falmouth, 
Mass. 02556. 


YOHIMBE BARK HEFTY 
2 02 $4.25; Guarana Powder 
1 oz $5; Herbal Opium 1 gr 
$2, 3 gr $5. Cash or M/O for 
immediate delivery. COSMIC 
EXPERIENCE, P.O. Box 
793, Tuolumne, Ca. 95379. 


SAN PEDRO CACTUS 
(Trichocereus —_ pachanoi)— 
6''/$10; seeds, —150/$3: 
Donanna cactus (Coryphan- 
tha macromeris), $3; other 
tribes available: baby Hawai- 
ian woodrose seeds, 25/93; 
cultivation instructions and 
catalog included. MOUN- 
TAIN HIGH, P.O. Box 37, 
Lafayette, Colo. 80026. 


PERSONAL 


COKE NOSE, SINUSES, 
stuffy nose etc., get relief 
with natural herbal blend. 
Send $5 & self-addressed 
stampedenvelope:NAIMHA- 
ULC, P.O. Box 12455, San 
Francisco, Ca. 94112. 


STOP BALDING! “ULTRA- 
Hair” grows healthy hair! 
Spectacular results guar- 
anteed! ULTRACO, Box 
10288HT, Detroit, | Mich. 
48210. 


ADVENTURE 


“CORPORATION — BEING 
formed to buy a boat and 
sail south. Fishing, diving 
or whatever. CURTIS, 
10212 Wilsey, Tujunga, Ca. 
91042. 


SECURITY 


PHONE TAPPED? GET 
Eavesdropper Stopper! Si- 
lently indicates if someone 
is listening, Use anywhere! 
On calls made or received; 
private party lines. Doesn't 
interfere w/normal opera- 
tion. Adjustable to all phone 
installations. Money back 
guarantee! Send check or 
money order. $29.95 (plus 
$2 postage & handling); add 
local sales tax. SILENCE IS. 
GOLDEN, Dept HT, P.O. 
Box 112,Nyack,N.Y. 10960. 


BUGGED, TAPPED, FOL- 
lowed? Protect yourself. 
Security Research Inc. is a 
small_intense countermeas- 
ures firm specializing in high 
security sweeps, design of 
secure conference areas, 
custom personnel detectors 
and countermeasures equi 
ment. Don't gamble with 
your security. S.R.1., P.O. 
Box 5913, Lighthouse 
Point, Fla. 33064. 


ELECTRONIC DE - BUG- 
ging service: sweeps per- 
formed in homes, office 
or vehicle. Phones checked. 
Strictly confidential. Inex- 
pensive internal security. 
NYC Area. Call 24 hours. 
This ad will not be repeated. 
212 475-5670—Jerry. 


OHAUS 2610g cpty TRIPLE 
BEAM with counterweight set 
$65.00 plus $4.00 postage and 
handling. COD or money order 
only. Other scales abailable from 


NOTICE: 


Record Raters 


Wanted 


(No experience required) Each month you 


.01g to 310 Ib capacities. 


OAT WILLIE’S 


1610 San Antonio 476-493 


OO ry tHe fog! 


For catalogue send $1.00. 


will receive nationally released albums to 
rate. There Is no extra charge for the LP's 


you receive — all you pay 1s a small 
membership fee which covers all costs of 
the LP's including postage and handling. In 


build a 


return for your opinion you wi 
first come 


substantial ‘album collection - 
basis.” For application write 
-S. INC. 
Box 10285" Dept” "Ht 
5501 Center St. Milwaukee, Wi 53210 
Guaranteed 
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High Times welcomes anonymous reports, but 
please be specitic about the area, type, quantity 
‘and quality of dope referred to. if you are aware 
of other prices or have other relevant information 
‘or suggestions, please send them in. The THMQ 
Is Intended for comparative purposes and 
in no way Is meant as an inducement to illegal 
activity, or as an endorsement of dope usage or 
trafficking, or as an endorsement of any par- 
ticular dope. 


Getting caught with this plant 
can turn your life upside down 


Getting caught with a marijuana plant in your home can land you 
in jail for several years with a felony conviction. 

Marijuana smokers are no longer arrested in eight states. The 
U.S. Congress and many other states are considering similar 
reforms. 

But growing any amount of marijuana remains a serious crime in 
most states and under federal law. It means that 15 million regular 
smokers are forced to support an illicit market. 

This doesn't make sense to us. 

Smokers should be permitted to grow their own marijuana. 
Cultivation for personal use should be decriminalized. A proposal to 
do just that is pending in California and will soon be introduced in 
Oregon. 

Write your state and federal elected representatives. Tell them you 
support decriminalizing private marijuana cultivation for personal 
use. 

Help make the new marijuana laws come out right side up. 

JOIN NORML. 

Money is needed to finish the job once and for all. 


Se Lt 
(NATIONAL ORGANIZATION FOR THE 
REFORM OF MARWUANA LAWS 
217 MST. NW. WASHINGTON, DC 20087 
2 YES. tieros my sis annual membership foe (atuderts $10). 
Send me THE LEAFLET, Special Reports, Acton Alors unique produ 
eternge, a NORML pin and...more! 
1D nina joiner but hese a conbncion 6 
Rush the folowing NORML tems. Salo proceeds hal, too. 
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Lousy Movies, Great Plot 


A shot rang out in the night 

“There was only one assas: 
“He acted alone. ...” 

It was really only a truck backfiring, 
I've been dining on this one for years. Gets 
a laugh almost every time. Why. then, has 
Hollywood consistently failed to exploit 
our assassination obsession with at least 
one top-drawer megahit since, shall we 
say, 1963? Why has the film industry all 
but ignored the box-office potential of the 
crimes of the century? Who's covering 
it all up? 

In fact, since Dallas there have been 
approximately 100 U.S.-distributed films 
that dealt in one way or another with the 
subject of political assassination, Name 
one, All right, since you mention it, To 
Gatch a Spy, later redubbed The Vulean 
Affair when it became the TV pilot for 
“The Man from UNCLE.” The plot re- 
volved around Napoleon Solos and Ilya 
Kuryakin’s attempt to thwart the assassi- 
nation of an African leader by rival in- 
telligence agency THRUSH. Their 
benevolent, avuncular heroism fit well 
into the popular mid-Sixties image of the 
CIA-as an honorable, efficient agency of 
democracy—basically a hangover from 
our wartime love affair with the CIA's 
predecessor, the OSS, 

American intelligence was trustworthy, 
loyal and obedient in those halcyon days, 
as we learned from films like The Man- 
churian Candidate, in which the Chinese 
were brainwashing G.l’s captured in 
Korea and sending them home to kill the 
president. At the same time, as we've 
learned since, the CIA actually was ex- 
perimenting with LSD to achieve similar 
results. One of life's little ironies. 

Today a more cynical ambiance gov- 
ers the few films that broach this un- 
fashionable topic. In Three Days of the 
Condor, The Parallax View and The 
Domino Principle, Robert Redford, War- 
ren Beatty and Gene Hackman, respe 
tively, untangle the threads of vast, 
malignant conspiracies to grease the 
chute for liberal politicians, In each film, 
the hero finds himself rising from the 
Machiavellian ridiculous to the Kafka- 
esque sublime as the conspiracies he has 
uncovered overwhelm his one-man ef- 
forts to defuse them, Alas, these films get 
lost in their own labyrinthine conspira- 
torial entrails, leaving us to marvel al the 


I said. 
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infinitely mirrored walls of the conspi 


cy in question, without ever implying that 
the fictitious conspiracy corresponds to 
any particular political entity back in real 
life, or indeed that any conspiracy has any 
purpose beyond its own conspiratorial 
perfection as an objet d'art. So far, the 
most powerful censors of conspir. 
films have probably been the studio libel 
lawyers, reminding us that any resem- 
blance between characters in the film and 
actual persons living or dead is entirel 
coincidental. 


trying to uncover a national conspiracy. 


production of The Second Gun, dealing 
with the Robert Kennedy murder con- 
spiracy. Charack related that the Los Ai 

geles Police Department, besides “losing’ 
most of the evi of the conspiracy, 
bodily attacked one of the producers of 
the film, Stuart Whitman, drugged him 
and incarcerated him in an L.A. county 
mental hospital against his will. Later, 
distribution rights to The Second Gun 
were acquired by American Films, which 
is alleged to be a CIA front on whose 
shelves the movie is now gathering dust. 


Political assasination in The Parallax View, which starred Warren Beatty as a reporter 


‘The outstanding assassination film of 
recent vintage was Martin Scorsese's Taxi 
Driver, which shows Robert DeNiro as a 
glandular psychopath who plays with the 
idea of assassinating a liberal candidate 
faute de micux. Like its predecessors, 
Taxi Driver copped out: rather than re- 
ceding into the bowels of occult conspira 
cy theory, it made the Lone Nut Theory a 
palpable, even likable, reality. Rumor has 
it that Fidel Castro screened Taxi Driver 
rtily 
curs of conspiracy will 
fondly recollect Executive Action, which 
explicitly portrayed the assassination of 
John F. Kennedy as the work of a cabal of 
CIA torpedoes and oil barons, with the 
fatal shot coming from the grassy knoll. 
Although Executive Action looked as if it 
was shot by a KGB crew through the 
one-way mirror in a Moscow brothel, the 
producers claim that it has earned $30 
million since its release. It would not have 
been made at all but for the persistence of 
id Louis and writer/researchers 
ack and Donald Freed, 
During the filming of Executive Action, 
a reliable source close to the producer 
warned him that someone would attempt 
to sabotage the film. Louis closed the set 
and hired armed guards to protect it and 
the actors and crew for the rest of the 
lensing. Later, when members of cast and 
crew obtained their FBI files under the 
Freedom of Information Act, they learned 
that they had all been under heavy sur- 
veillance during the filming. Indeed, the 
FBI has refused to release some of the files 
to this d: 
Besides working on Executive Action, 
writer Charack was instrumental in the 


Charack did have one opportunity to 
screen the film for 1,000 members of the 
Academy of Forensic Science, but not 
before his only print was mysteriously 
destroyed. 

Charack’s Executive Action co-author, 
Donald Freed, adapted the script for The 
Senator Must Die from his best-selling 
investigative book, RFK Must Die, He 
cecied in interesting a producer and a 


irhan Sirhan in the film, Mineo re- 
ceived a series of threatening phone calls 
warning him to cease and desist. Then, on 
‘Thursday, March 12, 1976, Mineo was 
brutally murdered in the parking lot of his 
modest L.A. apartment house. 

None of these coincidences fully ex- 
plains the failure of show business to 
exploit the huge market for assassinology. 
If Hollywood producers and writers of 
greater standing than Charack and Freed 
ever have kicked the idea around, then 
presumably they have met correspond- 
ingly massive intimidation. Perhaps they 
simply feel that they can't compete with 
TV. Or, in the cases of Malcolm X and 
Martin Luther King, they still might feel 
that the murder of black men just isn’t 
news, Another reason could be artistic: 
because the victim of an assassination is 
unaware of his or her stalkers until the 
bitter end, there can be no personal con- 
flict to dramatize. 

For my money, the best assassination 
picture of all time is The Godfather Part 
II, in which Al Pacino observes that “If 
history teaches us anything, it is that 
anyone, anywhere, can be killed.” Boy, 
that Mario Puzo sure can writ 
—Lee Michaels 
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* 6” Toke Saving Glass Globe 


* Large white ceramic burner 
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GUTS, by John Cale (Island ILPS 9459). A 
list of song titles from 
this attempt at a “Best 
of John Cale” collec: 
tion (Guts, “Mary 
Lou,” “Helen of Troy, 
“Pablo Picasso,’ 
“Leaving It All Up t 
You,” “Fear Is a Man's Best Friend, 
“Gun,” “Dirtyass Rock ‘n’ Roll,” “Heart- 
break Hotel") should indicate one of two 
things: (1) Either you've heard everything 
on the album except the previously unre- 
leased “Mary Lou,” a song which certain- 
ly confirms the partisan’s belief that John 
Cale is an instinctive, distinctive, rock ‘n’ 
roll disciple of the church of churning 
bass salvation via idiosyncracy deluxe; 
or (2), if you're lamentably unfamiliar 
with John Cale—man, myth and materi- 

you should gather from this quickie 
nine-song introductory lesson the hardly 
disputable fact that john Cale is great! 
More fun than Sal Mineo! More hand- 
some and even better than—dare I sa: 
knowing the man, fully aware he 
could clobber me for treason. dsome 
Dick Manitoba! 

Kidding aside, why does an ever-wax- 
ing number of rock ‘n' rollers fed-up with 
blished “acts” give a 
loving sigh and breathe easily whenever 
in ear and eyeshot of this artist? It isn’t 
simply because of the man’s grisly charis- 
ma and sensitive/sensual looks. Bei 
hooked on John Cale lie: 
his music—emotive strand 
yearning, melancholy, tenderne: 
lence and babbling lunacy intercrafted 
with lush visual imagery. His restrained 
feeling curbed by politeness and decency 
is someday liable to erupt like a latter day 
Vesuvius in the Sierra Nevada, lava 
coursing into Hollywood Hills, wher 
record company executives sleep. In this 
respect, Cale’s work sometimes reminds 
me of Andrew Wyeth's unnerving c 
Christina's World. What could the subjec 
of each artwork be thinking? Of ideas 
yellowy morbid, or of deep purple splen- 
dor? OF course, no one can sa: 

s is not exactly Cale's 

ction. Being an Island 

bum, none of his art previous to Fear, 
Te and Helen of Troy is includ- 


9- 
vA 


Slow Da: 
ed. If you're going to go about the pursui 


of the aural ecstasies of John Cale proper- 
ly, buy Paris 1919, Vintage Violenc 


Church of Anthrax and The Academy in 
Peril—besides everything he’s ever pro- 
duced. —Trixie A. Balm 


CAT SCRATCH FEVER, by Ted Nugent 
(Epic JE 34700). The greatest thing about 
Ted Nugent albums is 
that you can take the 
needie and go track to 
track, and the first ten 
seconds of each one 
will really hook you. 
Nugent is the master of 
the hook, and as the masses will tell you, 
there is no heavier populist guitarist 
around, Nugent is mister high energy, 
which may come from avoiding vegeta- 
bles altogether, feeding only on the meat 
he's killed with his bow and arrow, Or 
maybe it's just from being crazy. One 
thing for sure, it’s not from reefer, kids, 
because Ted Nugent does not smoke pot. 
But this is still a high album that goes with 
almost anything from extra-strong Chock 
Full o' Nuts coffee with four sugars to 
Romilar CF, but what it really goes great 


with is violent physical exercise. 
‘The masterpiece in this latest Nugent 
package is the title cut, which features one 


of the most effective, lowdown, obvious, 
simplistic riffs ever heard, with a great 
beat and quite elaborate yet tasteful psy 
chedelic lead guitar. Also right up thei 
“Wang Dang Sweet Poontang, 
explores the dynamics of velocity while 
essaying on the peculiar obsessive quali- 
ties of sexual attraction. 

On “Death by Misadventure,” Nugent 
gets it on around a fractured, syncopated 
beat, up the radioactive funk alley ex- 
plored recently by Led Zeppelin on Pi 
ence. On “Live It Up,” he does a heav: 
metal hand jive. Very interesting. 

Ted Nugent has been around a long 
time and could probably never be arty 
even if he wanted to be. For my mon 
the world would be a better place if every 
discotheque was legally required to play a 
Ted Nugent track every 90 minutes, A 
blatant, minimal and monolithic as Nu- 
gent is, he does cut through torpor like a 
laser through tartar sauce, injecting the 
aural environment with interesting com- 


mentary on physicality, violence, lust and 
the finer things in life, 


—Glenn O'Brien 


THE GREAT TIMBER RUSH, by 
berline (Epic PE 34681). Country music in 
the post-Eagle age has 
ched itself to over- 
dubbed harmonies, 
perfect mixes and 
other studio tricks both 
plain and fancy. There 
just ain't no more 
barnyard in the boogie. Banjos have been 
de-twanged, fiddles smoothly orchestrat- 
and guitar passages contrived to 
greater hobgoblin of popular taste. 
Timberline should be counted among 
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Don’t Kid 
Around When It Comes To 
Your Nose Candy! 


For the most complete, and 
concise, information on the 
subject of COCAINE today .. . 


Send $5.95 to 
Friends of Freud 
P.O. Box 463 
Oshkosh, Wisc. 54901 


BEAT 
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COST OF HIGH! 


GROW YOUR OWN- 
INDOORS 


AMAZING NEW 
AUTOMATIC GROWING SYSTEM 


‘@ feeds your plants 
@ waters them daily 
‘@ lights them like the Colombian sun 
@ and yields grass at a net cost of only 
$1.00 AN OUNCE 
{all you provide are the seeds) 


For catalog and brochures, send $1.00 to: 
Growin’ Wid, P.0. Box 174, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11205 


Dealer inquires welcome, 


the groups not drinking at the new trough. 
Their first Ip, The Great Timber Rush, 
may not be aground breaker, but at least it 
doesn't pander, You can, in fact, go plumb 
crazy listenin’ in, Timberline presents ten 
originals here, but each cut brings to mind 


some hoedown-hippies of th 
Prairi 


League rides again in “Love for 
Loggins and Messina are hardly 
flattered through imitation in “190 Blu 
and hints of Dan Fogelberg’s whine haunt 
“The Breakers Roll.” “Sammy Came from 
Ilinois” sounds so much like a Rick 
Roberts ballad, you can taste the Burritos. 

Most of this well-crafted mimicry does 
not bruise the ear. Still, these boys should 
have listened to their mamas and stuck to 
home cookin’. “Circlin’,” a poetic original 
with guest banjo and fiddle solo by the 
Nitty Gritty Dirt Band’s John McEuen, is 


song enough to recommend the entire 
album, Lead vocalist Jim Salestrom and 
guitarist Dugg Duggan deal the Ip’s 
splashiest chords with their co-written 
finale, 


“On the Mesa.” And you better 
wice if you hear Rusty Young and 
Richie Furay on “Timberline” and “You,” 
two Salestrom-Duggan romps in an early 
Poco vein. 

A few other songs go without comment, 
but Peter Yarrow picks up the slack in his 
cover notes. Yarrow doesn't say to give a 
listen, but I will. Any band that’s spent the 
last six years backing up groups like 
Lynyrd Skynyrd and the new Blood, 
Sweat and Tears deserves some relief. 
—Gary Putka 


1 REMEMBER YESTERDAY, by Donna 
Summer (Casablanca NBLP 7056). Her 
name is Summer, but 

she's fast becoming the 

disco-queen for all sea- 

sons. And Casablan- 

"s got her. On 

| Casablanca’s sound- 

J track album for The 

Deep, Donna sings the theme, “Down 
Deep Inside,” the title of which is only 


On Casablanca’ Shut Out, by disco new- 
comer Paul Jabara, Donna makes a guest 
appearance cooing “Oooooh Paul” as his 
disco dream-goddess. 

I Remember Yesterday was lavishly 
produced in Munich, with the full power 
of the German disco machine behind 
Summer. But here Donna is seeking to 
expand her appeal beyond dance-hall 
floors. While the album isn’t very far off 
the hustle-beaten path, it also features 
several numbers that reveal Donna’s roots. 
in popular music and, indeed, disco's 
roots themselves. 

title cut is vaguely reminiscent of 
vannah Band's smash “Cherchez la 
Femme,” but the others on the first side 
are nods in the direction of Donna's early 


jor sound of the 
Love" so accu- 
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The Ultimate Keeper 


The Pyramid, product of forgotten ancient science. 
By now you've heard... of the puzzling dimensions, 
of the documented effects, of the unexplained power. 
We made one to see what would happen— it happened. 
Store your smoking mixture in the Ultimate Keeper 
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Diana Ross and the Su- 
er fully expects Ed 
Sullivan to lead applause at the close 
But the sounds here are big, and the 
production often quite impressive, so 
there is a newness to the album that helps 
to overshadow some of the derivative 
tendencies in the music. Side two features 
more contemporary sounds; “Take Me.” 
the one that's getting the radio air play, is 
poignantly pretty with a chugging Moog 
be that doesn't quit. More than her 
evious albums, | Remember Yesterday 
iowa off Doninal Sioansarestalen 6H 
writer whose themes are often bitter- 
sweet, and as a singer whose voice is 
always convincing, 
—Crispin MeCormick Gioe 


A PERIOD OF TRANSITION, by Van 
Morrison (Warner Bros. BS-2987). Back 
after a three year hiatus, 
Van Morrison is not 
angry anymore. On the 
cover of the album he 
appears self-conscious 
and older than his 31 
years. The gravel-throat- 
ed singer has the anonymous appearance of 
the man sitting next to you at the bar. But his 
music is served up fresh and with assurance 
He still cooks with the old magic—Irish soul 
with a cajun edge. He is a performer who can 
still blow minds with a kick-ass set as he did 
at the Last Waltz with Bob Dylan and the 
Band 

A Period of Transition is produced with a 
taste of creole pathas by Mac Rebennack, 
alias Dr. John the Night Tripper. Morrison 
delivers bouncy numbers and soulful ser- 
monettes, The lyrics are awkward but effec- 
tive, and the music is elegant r & b. Dr. 
John’s devilish keyboards spice up the manic 
horn section, which is generally used with 
unusual_reserve. 

“It Fills You Up” is a slow swinger some- 
where between bayou blues and Them’s 
“Here Comes the Night,” made frantic by 
the obsessive horn charts and background 


ingers. “The Eternal Kansas City” asks the 
thetorical question “Excuse me, do you 
know the way to Kansas City?” over and 


over, and the tune lumbers to a hot boogie of 
a conclusion. 

“Flamingos Fly” is the natural favorite 
with its humorous horns and popping guitar 
to Morrison's moonstruck lyrics. In “Heavy 

love is the drug as Van sings 
“You came into my dream, from a whisper to 
a scream... it'sa rare heavy connection,” and 
fades out with great syncopated gyration, * 
is an unsubtle, senti- 
mental rocker, delivered with extreme unc- 
tion, that ends this variegated album. 

Morrison is in classic form here—the eter- 
nally competent rocker, perhaps the anti- 
punk. Looking like Irish poet Brendan 
Behan, he gazes, impassively, from the back 
cover toward his return to Great Britain and 
the concert trail. Van Morrison sings the 
blues we're used to: this is less a period of 


transition than a continuation, True, some of 
the heat has been lost in the sophistication, 
but Morrison never just promises, he ac- 
tually delivers, Matthew Shaw 


LACE AND WHISKEY, by Alice Cooper 
(Warmer Bros. BSK 3027). Leapin’ lizard: 
Alice Cooper is back, 
replete with a new 
album and a new set of 
identities designed to 
put any chameleon to 
shame. After years of 
assuming the unchal- 
lenged role of Satan for the Pepsi genera 
tion, Alice suffered the tragic fate of being 
out-deathed and out-creeped by the up- 
surgent punk movement. With his pop: 
larity on the wane, Alice rebelled. Seeking 
new forms of decadence, he ventured to 
Hollywood, making no concert appear. 
ances and immersing himself in television 
watching and golf, becoming a true vul- 
ture of the death culture, The result is 
Lace and Whiskey, the inner sleeve of 
which depicts Alice, sans vampire maki 
up, in the archetypal Sam Spade detectiv 
pose: teeth clenched, cigarette protruding, 
fondling a .38-caliber gun 

What does this all mean? Only that 
Lace and Whiskey puts nostalgia in a new 
light, creatively interplaying well-known 
media images and various aspects of the 
American dream. Alice transforms him 
self into Don Juan, Zorro and King Kong. 
‘The bizarre twist comes as Alice unlocks 
his closet to reveal that he’s the queen, nat 
the king, of the silver screen, and that he 
eats make-up for lunch. 

In “You and Me,” the best cut on the 
album, Alice sheds all his costumes and 
cries that “I want to wrap myself around 
my love” (no oblique reference to snakes 
intended) and that “what I am is what I 
am.” He extols the virtues of sharing a bed 
with his woman while munching popcorn 
and viewing TV. 

‘The musicianship present on Lace and 
Whiskey will dispel the doubts of criti 
who claim there is little substance behind 
Alice's stage antics. The majority of cuts 
on the album are hard, raucous rockers 
displaying intense energy and vitality, 
acterized by brisk piano solos by 
Alice. Various cuts commence with I 
fully interwoven Procul Harum-like or- 
chestration, The album's extensive 
supporting cast features Jim Gordon on 
drums and Al Kooper on piano, Kooper's 
influence is evident throughout, as female 
background voc: d even a choir 
adorn many of the selections. 

Yes, the transformation seems comple 
and effective. Alice has undergone image 
surgery, changing himself from a demonic 
teen-teaser to a mature man, cherishing 
the love of a good woman and searching 
for simple values. He's come a long way 
from billion dollar babies to being your 
average multimillionaire homebody. 

Jeff Schwarz @ 
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just for losers to get off on. 


COPYRIGHT 1977, 
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i can't wait to be a loser, please send me: 
5 BUMPER STCKERSI00. COTSHAT S495 CSm Med Cus Xt ' 


114K SOUD GOLD COKE SPOON $99 50 wi/chain acid $14.95 
STERLING SILVER COKE SPOON $39 
peices include postage and handling) 


ty__ 3 State pip a is 
Send check thostitco. Dealer 
crmoney orderto; 299 W ALDER Inquries 
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CATCHING FIRE, by Wyatt Wyatt (New 
York: Random House, $8.95). Norman 
Forman was caught in 
adultery in the mid- 
western college town 
where he grew up, and 
the irate husband 
squirted the guilty cou- 
ple with lighter fluid 
and set them on fire. 
Norman's whole chest 
was badly burned, and 
at an lowa hospital, they grafted pigskin 
onto his body, a routine procedure, but 
usually only a temporary one, Oddly, 
Norman's body accepted the graft, and 
after a while, there was no way you could 
tell—except for his lack of a navel—that it 
wasn't his own skin. The papers dubbed 
him the “pigman,” and he, vowing cl 
tity to avoid any further incidents, moved 
to Winter Park, Florida, to join his 
parents, who had been driven from their 
home by the scandal 

Forman rented a room in a house 
‘owned by two aged lesbians and spent a 
good part of his day at the pool of the 
Paradise Hotel—doctor's orders. To make 
money, he wrote canned sermons for a 
midwestern syndicate and spent the rest 
of the time fending off the advances of 
Spider, a beautiful deaf girl. Also around 
the Paradise pool were Offernel Farring- 
ton and Captain Smokes, the former 78 
years old, and the latter a 91-year-old 
midget, both retired carnival workers and 
con men, Farrington was in love with 
Aleta Uzzel, the star alto in Norman's 
father's church choir, and the captain 
referred to himself in the third person. 
‘Then there was noseless Floyd, the hotel 
zoo keeper,and perfect Wendy Longbot- 
tom, whom he loved, 

The action is fast-paced, hilarious and, 
finally, terrifying, as a maniac with a gas 
can and plenty of matches threatens to 
blow Spider and her van all the way to 
Dade County. 

Will Norman overcome his horrid 
memories of the fire? Will Captain 
Smokes ever get his $2,000 funeral moni 
back from Otfernel Farrington? Who put 
the diarrheic hog in Norman's room? And 
how will Floyd's new nose change 
Wendy's life? You'll just have to read 
Catching Fire to find out. It's not recom- 
mended for people whose skin grafts 
haven't taken yet, though—they'll literally 
split their sides —Ed Ward 
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HARD CORPS; Studies in Leather and 

Sadomasochism, by Michael Grumley, 

with photographs by Ed Gallucci (New 

.P. Dutton, $6.95). Galloping acros: 

the sexual frontier a 

length ahead of Anita 

Bryant is a tribe widely 

labused for abusing it- 

self, but seldom heard. 

With Hard Corps, his 

lethnographical de- 

scription of the new 

lsadomasochism, Mi 

chael Grumley has 

done more than listen; he has infiltrated. 

Whatever h ual politics, Grumley 

speaks not as a detached observer, but 
with the insight of an intimate. 

If you are looking for advocacy here, 
you'll discover little. Grumley neithe: 
condemns nor evangelizes. Sadomaso- 
chists are coming out of the closet like 
never before, but Grumley acknowledges 
those members of the hard corps who 


insist discretion is the better part of 
leather. Self-promotion helps garner pub- 


lic unde 
particular titillation that comes 

M's very status as aberrant behavior, 
Nothing excites like the forbidde 

Grumley contends that sadom: 
is “an extension of normal [sexual] roles 
not a perversion of them.” Yet it is the 
cast, not the author, of Hard Corps that 
does the most to evoke empathy. They 
come off as average, almost dull people 
with remarkably normal lifestyles, who 
just happen to be slapping one another 
around at night on their way to orgasm. 
Ed Gallucei's photographs somehow 
make leather hoods, nipple clamps and 
motorcycle chains look like they belong 
on these folks who look like Linda Ron- 
stadts and Sammy Davis, } 

By the end of the book, newcomers will 
find S & M k sinister than they may 
have expected. But Grumley warns that 
the slave must have an out, an escape 
word, an agreed-upon plea that will call 
off the whip. His concluding sentence i 
an admonition from within the tribe: 
“Know your limits.” —Gary Putka 


MORTAL ENGINES, by Stanislaw Lem, 
translated from the Polish and with an 
introduction by Michael Kandel (New 
York: Seabury Press, $9.95). Stanislaw 
Sam Lem, where have you 
been all my life? In Po- 
land, apparently. Po- 
land, where the good 
art is. Itshould come as 
no surprise that this 
ture jw 
from pi 
come the universal 
butt of ethni 
also become the focus of the most univer- 
sal intellectual ferment of our time, 
Graphic images come to mind: Gro- 
towski, whose guttural grunts are some- 


how more eloquent in a language I don’t 
know than anything in a language | do; 
Penderecki, the most apocalyptic modern 
composer of music: Kosinski, now ra- 
tionalized by Yale Students; Polanski, 
caught up in a spider web of archetypal 
intrigue. 

Lem publishes here through a small 
press to a limited audience; elsewhere, 
books sell in the millions. Italian, Ge a 
and, for some reason, French books get 
here fast. Those in Swedish are smuggled 
in via smut or Bergman. Slavic languages 
and the rich South American literature 
take eras to arrive, if at all. 

Mortal Engine jection of short 
fables too powerful and diverse to be 
adequately characterized in this short a 
slot e to say thal the book is com- 
parable to a collec . favor- 
ably comparable to a Calvino collection 
and worlds better than anything collect 
able by Barthelme. It is the eighth Lem 
book to be issued here by the Seabury 
Press. God bless ‘em.—Michael Newman 


THE BOOK OF GARLIC, by Lloyd J. 
Harris (New York: Holt, Rinehart & Win- 
ston, $10). A lively and scholarly labor of 
love, this work details 
use as food and 
ne in nearly 
every culture since the 
Egyptian pyramid 
workers went on strike 
when the bulb supply 
failed. Talmudic Jews 
ate a good dose of it on Friday to tap its 
aphrodisiac powers for traditional sab- 
bath lovemaking. Warriors of many lands 
aped the gorillas who eat it raw for 
strength in battle. In many civilizations 
Harris traces a common theme—the lower 
“es used garlic as food and herb while 
the aristocracy turned up their noses at 
the peasant smell. 

The stinking rose (actually a member of 
the lily family) is a prime example of 
modern science’s rediscovery of herbal 
medicine, Though the resuits are still 

nored by the AMA and FDA, re- 
searchers have confirmed many of gar- 
ancient virtues. It kills disease germs 
and viruses, including many that wonder 
drugs can’t touch. Garlic experimenters 
have successfully treated staph and strep 
infections, tuberculosis, colds, high blood 
pressure and cancer. It even makes a bug 
spray that kills crop pests without harm- 
ing useful insects, Harris rightly knocks 
Western medicine's prejudice against 
gentle remedies and preventive care, but 
he never jumps to conclusions or de- 
scends to panacea-pushing polemics 

‘There are sections on growing garlic, 
cooking with it (try the 40-clove chicken 
with whole roasted garlics on the side) 
and some tidbits of garlic literature. But 
the book's ace is its metaphysical chapter. 
Discussion centers on tesis showing that 
garlic, onions and ginseng emit mitogene- 


at the lowest prices in the U.S. on fine pipes 
and accessories made of Gayak, Rosewood 


THE GRIPPER 


The Elegant Fool Proof Non-Slip Roach Clip 
- Polished mirror-like nickel finish 

+ Durable no spring construction 

- Convenient pocket size design _.@y 
actual size 6/2" long 
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Santa Mor 


Please send me: 

The Gripper $3.95 or 
2 for $7.00 Qty. 
Plus, $.50 postage. California resi- 
dents please add 6% state sales tax. 
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tic ultraviolet waves (M-rays), which pro- 
mote rejuvenation and cell growth, 
especially in the endocrine glands. 
Having satisfied the scientific material- 
ists in earlier pages, Harris proceeds to 
link these rays to prana, chi, orgones and 
other names for energies to be verified by 
future Nobel Prize winners. He attains his 
genuine huckster's goal—garlic becomes a 
symbol of the marriage of matter and 
spirit. It exemplifies the unity of all life 
and all energies. It is the emblem of 
humanity's rediscovery of its visionary 
roots. —Gary Stimeling 


INCREDIBLE! by Kevin McFarland (New 
York: Signet, $1.75). Incredible is the word 
for this entertai I- 

lustrated collection of 

physical feats, nature's 

freaks and carnival 

geeks. Did you hear the 

one about P.T. Bar- 

num’s Caterpillar Man, 

an armless and legless 

torso who could roll a 

joint with his teeth? Or 

how about Charles Charlesworth, who 
grew whiskers and reached sexual matu- 
rity at the age of four, had white hair and 
wrinkles by age six and died of old age at 
seven? Or the one about the fish who 
bs trees? Or how about Jean Francois 
Grandet, known as Blondin because of his, 
flowing golden locks, who crossed Niaga- 
ra Falls on a tightrope, at different times 
blindfolded, on stilts, riding a bicycle, 
pushing a wheelbarrow, carrying his 
manager piggyback and cooking an egg on 
a portable stove? Or President James Gar- 
field, who could write Latin with one 
hand while writing Greek with the other? 
Yet Incredible! is not your everyday 
book of oddities. Treasures abound even 
for the jaded freakophile who has already 
read every Ripley's Believe It or Not 
paperback, has seen every one of David 
Frost's Guinness Book of World Records 
television specials or has watched Tod 


Browning's Freaks 112 times. 
Not alf eccentric inventors were saints. 


Cranky Austrian Karl Waetzel invented a 
machine that could play 378 instruments 
simultaneously, “not to produce beautiful 
music, but for the purpose of annoying 
noisy courtiers of his royal household.” 
More intriguing is freaky sex among 
freaks: Chang and Eng, the original Sia- 
mese twins, would spend three days of the 
week with Chang's wife and three with 
Eng’s. “What they did on the seventh 
day,” says McFarland, “the Lord only 
knows.” We're left to guess the secret sex 
rituals of the Berber queen Kahena’s 400- 
husband harem or of the Greek monk 
who never met’a woman he didn't like— 
because he never met a woman. The 
ultimate question: For all of McFarland’s 
fascination with freakology, would he 
want his sister to marry a one-eyed midget 
with three legs? —Renee Bordereau@ 


To help you get off the ground 
try one, two and/or three of these incredible offers! 
Incredible Offer *1. 
Esterilla Bambu Roller and Bambu Metal Case, and any pack of regular size paper. 


Incredible Offer #2. 
Ten packs of any paper: Regular Bambu, Big Bambu, Blanco y Negro (regular or long) Marfil 
Wheat, Marfil Rice, Indio Rosa, and our six Bambu flavored papers... 


Banana, Cannabis, Cherry, Coconut, Grape and Strawberry. 


Incredible Offer #3. 
The famous Bambti Winking Spaniard Poster 16'/2 x 23. In \ 
glorious colors that are guaranteed to make heads turn. \ 
Just $2.00 per offer (for postage and handling). Make sure 
you tell us which you want. Send $2.00 for each offer to: 
Bambu sales inc., Dept. HTS, P.O. Box 91 Carle Place, New York 11514 (516) 333-4080 ~ 


Bambu. All the rolling paper you'll ever need. 
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There’s no other paper 
just like it. No other one 
will do. Get a doB today, 
you'll feel ok... 


{> gets rid of the blues. 


JOB Cigarette Papers, available in whatever 
size you prefer: single, one-point-five, and 
double width, 


PAPERS, Adams] 
©, 2435N. Shetieid Cheng 


Ceiling Surfing is where it's at! You get your motorized'skateboard from Blacker and Kubie, Inc., of 
New York, for'$295.95, and take off into the wild blue yonder, holding on for dear life withsuede, 
padded-paim skateboarding gloves from Paragon, New York, atonly S15.95.Soon you're reaching 
incredible speeds of up to 45 mph, ania entire world seems to turn to quivering Jello. So does 
the skull on impact, unless you pac foam-lined, impact-resistant, molded plastic helmet 
from Paragon for $15.95. For you stic! inate muds who're still hanging ten:with both feeton the 
ground, ordinary sneakers will suffice, but not if you want to look nice. The following two Pages 
feature footwear suitable for dating, skating or just plain signing in at the hospital: 
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‘i 


4. Electric-green nylon Adidas running s TI ly 5. Adidas leather country running shoe 
has Road Rider 4's wheels and a California wic 


Bata white canvas and leather tennis shot 
freestyle trick board with Bennett Hij 


unning shoes ($27.99). Red metal Holly Hi Sky-blue and navy-blue Pro-Keds Lo-Top canvas basketball sneakers ($14.99), atop the 
ind California short trucks costs $49. e Logan skateboard, 


sts $27.99. 6. Red canvas and leather Pony women's running shoes,($17.99), The Red Marble 
Lotus skateboard has aluminum tracks and polyurethane wheels ($17.99). 


lyde Ill all-purpose shoes ($21.99), 9. Adidas leather Superstar tennis/basketball shoes ($29.99), and a lime-green marble 
's 


fiberglass Bunger board with Excalibur trucks and Road Rider 2's wheels ($44.95). 


/ a aS 
High Xegle 


Hour Power 

If your local supplier's the sort who's 
always late for an important rendezvous 
and adds three ounces to four ounces and 
charges you for nine, you might think of 
‘presenting him or her with the Calcula- 
tor-Wrist Watch, The watch provides 
time, date and second countdown, but 
what sets it apart from the typical time- 
piece is its nifty ability to add, subtract, 
divide and multiply. The calculator ac- 
commodates up to eight digits, has a 
floating decimal and is rechargeable. It’s 
all a matter of knowing which button 
controls which function, but learn your 
lesson well or you'll be paying half-past- 
seven for a gram of coke. Manufactured 
by Uranus and distributed by Grass 
Roots, P.O. Box 729, Glen Cove, N.Y. 


11542. It'll set you back $199.50 plus $5 for 
shipping and insurance. 


Secret Squares 


Mark Birmingham turns your pipe dreams 
into a work of art with his customi: 
inlaid-wood stash boxes, each one spe- 
cially designed to hold. pipes. tooters, 
cutting slabs, vials, mirrors, razors and 
whatever else your fancy fancies in more 
secret compartments than an Egyptian 
tomb. Only you and the gods know where 


your stash is. These portable headshops 
are available in over 100 types of rare 
wood and a large variety of inlay materi- 
als including ivory, jasper, abalone and 
mother-of-pearl. Prices range from $60 to 
$200 depending on size and materials 
used. For information, write Birmingham 
Productions, P.O. Box 1189, Fort Collins, 
Colo. 80522. 


Is This Seat Taken? 


If you're tired of going to bed with men, 
women and perfect strangers, you'll go 
ape over the Love Chair, which lets you go 
to chair with them instead. A labyrinth of 
steel tubing with backrest and seat, the 
Love Chair gives armchair acrobats a free 
ride to the parts they left out of the Kama 
Sutra, Throw away that truss for only 
3690, from Shelter Designs, Lexington 
Ave. and East 8tst St, New York, N.Y. 
10028, or rent it for a weekend workout 
for $100 (deductible from the price if you 
decide to buy). 


Just Add Water 
and Serve 


‘The Rain Pot is a must for vacationers and 
just plain forgetful plant lovers. It feeds 
and waters naturally; never too much, 
ever too little. The garden-bright, deco- 
rator-styled inner pot nestles in a clear 
styrene plastic outer watering container 
so you can see the water level at a glance 
and only need to refill once a month, No 
more apologizing to your droopy wilted 
plants when you get back from that vaca- 
tion! Sizes get bigger depending on 
whether you send $3, $5. or $7 to Plant- 
craft, 79 Wall Street, Suite 501, New York, 
N.Y. 10005, 


David Oliver 


“High Style" spotlights the latest accouter- 
ments of the high life, including playthings, 
paraphernalia, instruments of pleasure, 
gadgets for your work and for your home— 
anything that adds zest and style to your 
day, If you know of an item that should be 
reviewed in this department, please send it 
to the High Style editor. @ 
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COLLECT BACK ISSUES 


Where have you been? In stir? 
On the road? Or just plain dull? 
If you don’t own a complete set 
of High Times, the Magazine of 
High Society, you are more or 
less out to lunch. More or less 
depending on how many maga- 
zines your collection lacks. What 
did you miss? Our greatest hits, 
and lots more. 


o2 O3 04 Blee a7) bis O9 
O10 O11 O12 O13 O14 OF715 O16 
O17 O1w O19 O20 O21 O22 O23 
O24 


Back issues are $2.00 each. 
Please add 50 cents for postage and handling. 
Allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery. 


— State 


High Times Back Issues, Dept. HT 25 
Box 386, Cooper Station, New York, N.Y. 


Zip. 


Whence 
“Elaine’s”? 


he considerable pub- 
lic response to the first 
three parts of “Murder 


at Elaine's,” our opium- 
tinged, literary-world thriller, 
has led us to ask author 
George R. Boz to prepare a 
double-sized fourth part 
which for space reasons will 
appear here next month. 
When pressed for clues as to 
the identity of the murderer, 
Boz would only promise the 
return of the sinister literary 
pimp in the green Bentley 
who will play some de 
ing eavesdropped tap 
could call it a li 
id Boz. 


The Gringo Trail 


ouple months back, 
our national corre- 
pondent A. Craig Go- 
petas got a mysterious 
invitation to go to Washing- 
ton. “He's dead,” snapped the 
ace reporter. Turned out High 
Times’ news sleuth was 
wanted to squire First Lady 
Roz Carter on her tour of 

US.A’s fascist Latin 
es in South America. 
Copetas talked at great length 
with Rosalynn about Peru- 
vian affairs and had a close 
brush with the Bolivian law, 
Tour cocaine fields and fac- 
tories, learn the Carter stand 
on nose candy in the next 
High Times. 


Liquid Assets 


raig Pyes was the co- 
founder and editor of 
SunDance Magazine 


and program director of 
KPFA Pacifica Radio in 
Berkeley before leaving the 
United States to live in Mexi- 
co. He is currently working 
‘on a nonfiction book about 
life behind the lines of Mexi- 
co's drug war, sketching note: 
for a novel and eating man- 
goes, Craig is considered one 
of the foremost experts on 
“Absinthe,” believing it quite 
safe. Scholars continue to de- 
bate whether he arrived at 
this position before or after 
wormwood rotted his brain. 


Vance and Julian 


Feds and Heads 
Harrison worked to- 


L ther closely to con 


the government into giving 
them our feature on the 
“Federal Reefer Rolling Fac- 
tory” in Piedmont, North 
Carolina. Lucy, the photogra- 
pher, works for the state of 
North Carolina but plans to 
become a full-time, fre 
lance photojournalist. 
hooting this sequenc 
a real challeng 
“not only bec 
varying but equally drab 
places we were in, but also 
because of the marijuana 
dust. If [hadn't had to get out 
and clean lenses frequently, 
would have suffocated!” 


Harrison is an English 
photographer who has settled 
down in North Carolina to 
climb rocks and make state- 
ments like the following: 
“The manufacture of m: 
juana cigarettes by the R 
search Triangle Institute for 
the federal government is 
merely a novel facet of the 
Institute's marijuana re- 
search program, The meta- 
bolic rate 
marijuan: 
ally interested in. Where does 
Delta 9 finally end up—what 
happens and why? In consid- 
ering favorable legislation 
concerning federal decrimi- 
tion, you can be sure 
the research conducted here 
at RTI will have direct, 
perhaps crucial, influence. 


na 


pert on “Phosphene 

is a writer whose first 
lection of fiction, The Mi- 
chael Stories, was published 
last spring by Cooper Union 
University. “Technically, phos- 
phenes are what you see 


you close your ¢ 
1.” Kaldheim 
However, it now 
to be what you see 
when you have them open, 
and even more so when 
you'r ing. Swi 
persp: t the pic 
Beam me up, Scotty. 
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SOCG 


The exciting brilliance of richly 
colored COCOBOLO is captured 
in this exclusive line of hand 
finished smoking accessories. 
From a collection of beautifully 
designed hand pipes and bongs, 
to a variety of stash containers, 
all unparalled in wood selection 
and hand craftsmanship. 


Check out the entire line at your 
local paraphernalia dealer. 


We're Nalpac Ltd. 
We make the best pipes from 
the finest wood in the world. 


Just another reason why... 
“WE ARE THE COMPETITION” 


nals 


T Retailers: Write on your letterhead 
8700 CAPITOL for our FREE Full Color 
OAK PARK, Paraphernalia Dealers Handbook 
SSS) MICHIGAN 48237 | “We are the Competition” “NOTHING BEATS IT” 


With HU 


Our papers an 
the finest quality, 


package will stimulate your senses with a trio of collectible card: 


beaver-and-a-half’ wide and made from 
‘en-burning European rice paper. Each X-rated 


HUSTLER honey: 


St 
mind-boggling cartoons 
| pulled from the pages of 
HUSTLER Magazine. 


Dealer inquiries 
invited. Call toll-free: 
1-800-848-9107. 
(In Ohio, coll: 
1-800-282-9216). 
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